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Around Town. e 


There is always a big reception ready for the 
man who wins. It does not matter whether 
he won on his merits or by trickery or defeated 
better men by accident. If he is a winner that 
js.enough, the fickle crowd awards him lavish 
honor. In the uneasy days when the throne of 
England was a stake open to royal gamesters, 
some outlawed claimant for the crown would 
induce some hardy duke and his retainers to 
take up arms in his cause, and after a few suc- 
cesses would find his ranks swelled into a 
great army; the points of vantage would be 
gained and the crown of England would adorn 
the adventurer. The masses would shout 
themselves hoarse over the new king and per- 
haps within a twelvemonth would jeer and 
rage at him through the bars of his dungeon 
in the tower, his only offence in,the meantime 
being a failure to hold the successes he had 
won. At heart the mass of men hate the suc- 
cessful few, as the envious lost ones who people 
hell are supposed to bate those moving in the 
inaccessible realms of light above. The feeling 
is by no means so acute nor so well defined 
nor so plainly revealed, but it is of kindred 
nature. While this is true, people crowd 
around to be present at thé moment of a suc- 
cessful man’striumph. The individual attends 
for the purpose of criticizing and findinginward 
fault, but influenced by the hypocrisy of the 
occasion the whole mass becomes a laudatory, 
applauding mob. A sincere man loses his 
sincerity ina crowd. Pat a thousand insincere, 
opinionless men along with five thousand men 
of decided character, and that makes an insin- 
cere multitude whose voice is falseand whose ap- 
plause will hoax all who believe in it. Five 
shouting men make more noise than one hun- 
dred silent ones, who chew the rims of their 
hats and shake disapproving heads. Any 
winning man has enough of sincere supporters, 
these have enough insincere reinforcements, 
and curiosity attracts an additional sufficiency 
of silent and dissatisfied on-lookers to make 
up an imposing reception. But I think aman’s 
really sincere supporters are very few—that is, 
supporters who fight for him with a disin- 
terested belief in his superiority over all his 
supporters as well as opponents, and without 
the faintest expectation or wish of reward 
whatever. It you support a man for an office 
because you figure that he will fork you into a 
pleasant nook somewhere near his person. or 
will reciprocate by supporting you for some 
other office sometime, you are not a sincere 
supporter of that man. You are really a sincere 
supporter of yourself, and if you thought you 
could win a soft snap sooner by opposing that 
man you would oppose him. 
* 
* + 
A successful man in this world is one who 
leads others on with an unspoken but under- 
stood promise of reward that is never fulfilled 
and cannot be sued for. Sir John Macdonald 
was often quoted as such a man, but he knew 
that in every five hundred men there was 
always one who could not be wheedled, who 
would trot along at his heels quietly enough 
for a certain distance but would then prove too 
strong to be trifled with. The smile of the 
leader would lose its mesmerizing power, and 
a grim dissentient would exact his implied 
rewards. Haggart’s advancement has been 
discussed as one of the unaccountable things 
in Canadian politics. I believe, however 
ordinary his talents, he is the one of five 
hundred whom the late Premier found unre- 
sponsive to his masterful spirit and who 
exacted the uttermost farthing of his expected 
reward. Dewdney’s advancement was also 
considered unaccountable. I would not put 
him in the same class. I have always thought 
that Sir John in a moment of elation and 
strength selected Dewdney for experimental 
purposes. He wanted to span his own power 
and fathom his own force, so he said, ‘*Give 
me this ordinary man, this affable nonentity, 
and in the political firmament of which I am 
the sun let him be the moon, visible and shining 
in the heavens by means of my surplus light. 
Iam strong in management of able men, let 
me test my creative power and see if I can 
make something out of nothing.” This may 
be a very unjust fancy of mine, but I came by 
it honestly and without prejudice to the man 
whom I mention as the pale orb among Con- 
servative politicians. If his head is more than 
a reflex spheroid there are many political 
scientists watchingit night and day for evidence 
of it. 


But my intention was to point out how 
eagerly men crowd around a winning horse and 
pat him on the back, although they may have 
ost all their money on him and secretly wish 
he had broken his legs when half way round 
the track. On Monday I attended the inaugural 
meeting of the new City Council, and saw 
Mayor Fleming take his seat and deliver his 
address. The building was packed so full that 
I was forced to stow myself away in a corner of 
the gallery. Beside me sat an old man with 
rheumatic legsand a sore hand, upon which 
somebody persisted in stepping every few 
minutes. The old man informed those around 
him that he knew Bob, ‘‘I have known him 
always—have trotted him on my knee and 
nursed him nigh unto forty years ago where 
Lombard street now is.” Not in the least 
reaszured by the presence and fond glances of 
his nurse, the new Mayor was intensely ner- 
vous, His type-written speech shivered in his 
hand while being read as though it had a guilty 
consciousness that its promises would never 
be carried out. Twice his speech was applauded 
by those in the gallery: once when he ex- 
pressed a desire to see that men when arrested 
for drunkenness should be liberated on be- 
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coming sober without undergoing the police 
court ordeal and a fine, and a second time 
when he closed. There were other times when 
he should have been upplauded if applause 
would encourage him to carry out his expressed 
purpose. On the whole his speech was credit- 
able, if his promises are followed with perform- 
ances. It is likely to prove to be the same old 
inaugural song with slight variations, for it 
was prefaced with the admission that the 
Mayor could do nothing and the Council could 
doeverything. This was something of a change 
from his campaign tone, and taken altogether 
he merely made suggestions along the line of 
his past election promises, He showed that 
amount of fidelity at least. Like previous 
winners in mayoralty contests he probably ex- 
pects that to suffice, but as he is Chief Magis- 
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of the butchers’ contention, as though 
over-awed by the presence of the deputa- 
tion. No matter what bonds the city may 
exact from dealers, if they are allowed to cut 
bad ice it is liable to carry contamination into 
the public food. The best medical men of the 
city see danger in the use of that ice, and it is 
discouraging that the first act of the new 
Board should be to rescind the one reluctant 
good turn done by the old Board. Some day 
the cutting of bay ice must be altogether 
abolished, and it would now be no greater hard- 
ship upon butchers and milkmen to enforce 
such an ordinance than it will be a few years 
hence when it becomes imperative. 

The aldermen made a great splurge before 
the assembled hosts with their notices of 
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gathers in volume until that piece of land is 
the site of a great city. And that groan never 
ceases until the city, having lived its thousands 
of years, dwindles down and its site is lost like 
that of ancient Babylon. The way to induce 
manufactories to locate here is to fix things up 
so that it will be a good place for everybody to 
come to, a profitable place to live in, and then 
irresistible circumstances will attract manu- 
factories. By bonussing industries with money 
and exemptions we not only impose unnatural 
burdens upon the ratepayers but advertise 
Toronto as a disadvantageous location for 
the ‘‘ induced ” industries, whereas it 
is naturally the best in Canada. To 
Toronto or its vicinity all the great manu- 
facturers of the country are being gradu- 
ally drawn, and not so gradually as to make 
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The Late Duke of Clarence and Avondale. 


trate for 1892 it is only fair to silence all hostile 
guns until he breaks faith with the people who 
trusted him, 


* 
* * 


It is unfortunate that at the very outset, 
while those who have so recently been hostile 
tohim are dutifully trying to work up confi- 
dence in him, Mayor Fleming should do some- 
thing that seems to expose the weakness in 
his character of which so many had fears. It 
was thought that he was too plastic, too agree- 
able with all sides of everything and by in- 
stinct a trimmer. 
met the other day a deputation of butchers 
was present to ask that body to rescind the 
rule that no ice shall be cut in the Toronto 
Bay. The Medical Health Officer calls that 
ice frozen sewage, and it is charged that 
dealers palm it off on householders as 
pure ice. The Mayor spoke in support 


When the Board of Health | 


motion on all manner of subjects. They ap- 
parently are going to make a job lot of all 
the things they ought to do and con- 
vert this city into a paradise without 
waiting a single,day to let us prepare for the 
great change. By this time extraordinary 
committees have beeu struck to induce the 
location of manufactories here, to equalize the 
assessment, to readjust the local improvement 
system, and to serve other such glittering gen- 
eralities of purpose. Those committees will 
probably bring in reports about the beginning 
of next December, a month set apart in the 
municipal calendar for the discussion of that 
visionary thing, an equalized assessment, and 
that catchy nonsense about inducing manufac- 
tories, 
organized into a township there goes up an in- 
effectual groan for an equality of assessment, 
and as the population thickens the gross 
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sensible citizens impatient for added speed. 
In the last hours of the old Council and in the 
first hours of the present one, the purpose of 
resorting to artificial expedients was expressed. 
I do not expect anything will be done, the 
aldermen merely wishing to float a pleasant 
sound upon the anxious air, but it seems to 
me unwise to disquiet the souls of our manu- 
facturers within them by talking about exemp- 
tions that they are never likely to receive and 
which it would be calamitous for the city to 
give. Let our tax collectors lean off our fac- 
tories, but let them not turn with added 


| weight to lean upon the cottege of the artizan. 


Let our tax collectors no longer be devouring 
dragons from whom all men impulsively flee, 
nor let tax bills longer be financial death war- 
rants to men who have the enterprise to invest 
money in land and houses and big industries. 
All churches should be taxed, all factories, all 


Single Copies, 5e. | 
| Per Annum (in advance), #2. / 


Whole No. 217 


citizens who enjoy the common protection to 
life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness ; but 
there should be a decent moderation in the 
amount levied, and only enough inequalities to 
leave the kicker in his element. Exempt 
nothing but the graveyards where we bury 
the dead and the jails where we hang each 
other. 

+ * 
_Ever since the reconstruction of the Domin- 
ion Cabinet was first talked of, there has been a 
rumor afloat that W.R. Meredith would be 
translated from the Ontario Legislature. A 
few weeks ago despatches from Ottawa were 
sent out pretending to say with some authority 
that he would receive a call from Premier 
Abbott. Silent until that moment, the French 
papers at once became alarmed and loudly 
cried out against his promotion on the ground 
of his anti-French record. Now it is not sur- 
prising that the Opposition organs of Quebec 
should raise this or any other outcry that 
could be hit upon to hamper the Government 
and deprive it of an able man’s eervices, but 
for the Government organs of that province to 
join in the outcry is a bit of party insubordina- 
tion that should furnish an instructive lesson 
to Ontario. The principle that the Premier 
should choose the ablest men available to 
assist him, irrespective of whence they come, 
what tongue they speak or what religion they 
profess, was first set aside by Quebec demand- 
ing a certain representation in the Cabinet 
according to the importance of the province. 
It is now an established thing that each 
Cabinet shall be ballasted with ministers 
chosen from certain geographical areas 
throughout the Dominion; that the French 
are entitled to s0 many and the Roman Cath. 
olic faith to so many. When that statesman 
with the leonine head and the misfortunate 
friendships, when Chapleau, whose liver be- 
comes deranged or whose ankle gets sprained 
whenever his dignity is offended—when he 
was trembling on one foot in fear of dismissal 
and was reputed to be on strike for high 
honors, the French press asserted the right of 
the provincea nd the French people to desig- 
nate their own representatives in the Govern- 
ment and to stipulate for suitable high port- 
folios for them. The dignity of the province 
was said to be threatened and the right 
of the people seemed likely to be _ in- 
fringed in a way they could never submit 
to, and unless justice were done the future of 
the Dominion would be imperilled. The French 
Conservative party’s demand then was that 
it was entitled to a certain membership in the 
Government, and that the end of the world 
would instantly come if it were refused its 
dues. It refused to submit to outside dictation. 
Having taken this ground and having estab- 
lished this order of things, how now can these 
jabbering Frenchmen interpose their jabber 
into the arrangements for Ontario's re presenta- 
tion in the Cabinet? Having maintained their 
Chapleau in office against the better judgment 
of the country, and having secured Ouimet’s 
elevation, should they not rest easy? It seems 
to me that their mutinous conduct has achieved 
itsend. Theelevation of Ouimet and the pro- 
motion of Haggart tell me that the idea of 
giving Meredith a call has been tin- panned out 
of Abbott’s head by these noisy newspapers, 
This is an interference Ontario should resent. 
But mark you, Ontario will resent nothing, for 
the Grit party and the Tory party of this pro- 
vince are twocountry bumpkins at the political 
show fair and each one of them is cheating the 
nut shell fakir out of his eye-teeth—they think 
they are, which is just as gratifying for the 
moment as the real thing would be. The 
Tories of Ontario wink at each other and face- 
tiously remark ‘‘ Our party is as cunning as the 
devil himself ; we’re pulling Quebec into line 
all right, you bet.” And the Grits of Ontario 
meet with their Early-Christian-Father hand- 
shake and looking about to see if they 
are beyond earshot of the scornful, say: 
“The cause of purity is advancing. 
You know Quebec holds the balance 
of power and at last the corrupt Tory ascend 
ency is about to be overthrown there. It has 
required very adroit management, but we are 
working Quebec all right through Laurier and 
Mercier. We are quiet chaps, but we get there 
just the same.” And so, year in and year out 
these two parties keep on hoodwinking Quebec 
as plowboys hoodwink a _ three-card-monte 
man. Our politicians are so smart up this way 
that Ontario never kicks, but leaves it all to 
thém and waits patiently decade after decade 
to see our leaders stop giving us the wink and 
sail in to fake the fakir, with whom they have 
so long been playing possum, you know. 


o* 

I have not heard anybody advance the idea 
that Mr. Haggart’s retention in the Cabinet 
and his promotion to the most important port- 
folio given to any Ontario member, was owing 
to French-Canadian influence in the Govern- 
ment. Had he been bounced, then Chapleau 
could scarcely have been retained, and retain- 
ing him Chapleau could scarcely be bounced 
because of scandals concerning him. With 
Haggart in the highest position of any 
Minister from Ontario, how could the members 
from this province or Premier Abbott longer 
deny Chapleau the highest position in the 
Cabinet occupied by a Quebec minister? The 
mill-stone was struck from Chapleau’s neck the 
moment Haggart was promoted, and the thing 
may have been planned by French-Canadian 


foresight. 
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“ He just slammed “the door and went off to 
work without a bite of breakfast.” Walking 
past two women on the street, evidently wives 
of workingmen of the poorer class, I overheard 
one in the course of a burst of confidence ad- 
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dress the above words to her companion. She 
was easing herself of her troubles, and it oc- 
curred to me that there are any number of men 
who slam the door and go off to work hungry, 
for theatrical effect. The man who cut off his 
nose to spite his face has thousands of lineal 
descendants hereabouts. This going to work 
hungry is one of the rarest and most cutting 
revenges a laboring man can visit upon his 
wife for arguing, perhaps, that she told him to 
wind the clock iast night and if he’s a little 
late for work it ishisown fault. A man hates 
to be told that it is his own fault when he has 
got fairly launched in blaming somebody else 
for a bad state of things. If hisown culpabil- 
ity is pointed out soon enough to permit him 
to treat the whole business as of no account 
he does not mind it, but when a woman who 
has vowed to love and honor him through 
better or worse quietly makes porridge of a 
morning until he works himself intoa rage 
because the clock is stopped, and then calmly 
states the indisputable truth that she asked 
him to wind it up the previous night 
and he said he would but didn’t— 
that is too much for mortal man to 
stand. There is nothing else for him to do but 
to slam the door and march off to work with- 
out a bite of breakfast. It is useless for him to 
further argue with such an unreasonable 
creature as his wife, who provokes him beyond 
endurance. Men who make a big flourish over 
a little fast like this, tease their own stomachs 
a little for the pleasure of searing their wives’ 
hearts a great deal. And yet they walk off 
feeling that they are making a great sacrifice 
in the interests of domestic peace. Such a 
man is the most incorrigible, unreasonable 
sort of acharacter that any one can conceive 
of, for he makes a great show at suffering be- 
cause of other people’s faults, whereas he in 
flicts pangs to which his own are trivial, and 
his selfishness is soothed at seeing the wet 
cheek of the one who he thinks has wronged 
him. But it is he who has inflicted the wrong, 
and it is he who kills every comfort of home 
with his artifical sensitiveness and his pre- 
tended self-sacrifices, and his peevish forgive- 
ness with a deathly groan in it that hurts 
worse than any man’s outburst of anger could 
do. When a naturally selfish man puts a rc- 
ligious or other weight upon his temper it is 
too often not suppressed, but squirts out on all 
sides in disagreeable ways more offensive and 
mean than ever. A man with a good temper is 
a pleasure to all who are brought into domestic 
contact with him; the one who commands his 
temper is a credit to himself, but I prefer the 
one who indulges in an honest outburst when 
he feels like it tothe one who is always s‘zz- 
ling and congratulating himself on his forbear- 
anc’, that he does not explode like his wicked 
neighbor who gets mad once a month. 


* 
* * 


The United S‘ates has a very sensitive honor 
when dealing with a country like Chili, that is 
torn asunder with civil strife and is supposed 
to be acheap power at best. Washington has 
a wonderfully nice idea of what is due to itself 
in this case, andis prompt in its demand for 
ample satisfaction. It is safe to say that if the 
Behring sea dispute had been between the 
United States and Chili, it would never have 
dragged along all these weary years, for 
the patent American honor that England 
eannot offend would have taken instant 
umbrage if a Chilian Premier had written 
Salisbury’s first message. Itis not a question 
of words and meanings in the diplomatic mis- 
sive, but one of guns and vessels behind the 
foreign diplomat that the American statesman 
considers when he decides whether the honor 
of his country has suffered a slight. A very 
practical people, these Americans, with a dig- 
nity adjustable tocircumstances, We all have 
contempt for the big boy who is careful not to 
give or take offence among fellows of his own 
size, but who forever tries to bully little boys 
and cripples; and the neighboring republic is 
developing some such character. Mack, 





Social and Personal. 


If good music, handsome gowns, pretty de- 
corations, a delicious menu, and indefatigable 
hosts don’t make a large crowd of people 
happy and agreeable, what will? The success 
of the Wanderers’ Bal! last week showed that 
in one case, at all events, the desired end was 
attained by the above means. Such a well 


contented throng of merry-makers I have 
never before seen, and the efforts of their hosts 
deserved the hearty recognition they received. 


A very large attendance in the ‘first place, of 


wings to the feet of the knights of the wheel 
and the snowshoe. 


* 


The patronesses were: Mre. A. B. Lee, jr., 


Mrs. William Britton, Mrs. Guy Warwick, 
Mrs, K. B. Hamilton, Mrs. C, A. B. Brown, 
Mrs. C. H. Nelson, Mrs. N. Charles Sparks, 


Mrs, Pellatt, Mrs. T, W. Dyas, and Mrs. J. B. 
Hall. 


* 


The stewards, whose efforts for the pleasure 
of the guests were unceasing, were F. H. Mc- 


Causland, F.J. Morphy, S. Norman Smith, P. 
L. Bailey, A. P. Taylor, W. A. Hunter, T. C. 
Thompson, H. R. O’Hara, G. M. Wells, C. Mor 
rison, W. G. Mitchell, Victor Lee, F. W. 
Stronger, Kirk L. Perry, J. W. Johnson and 
W. J. Darby, the latter of whom is secretary of 


the club. A large number of the members of 


the club (who were distinguished from the 
other gentlemen present by a button, bearing 
the club device, on the lapels of their coats), 
were present, including F. H. McCausland, 


president; A. P. Taylor, vice-president ; John 


Gerrie, captain; W. A. Hunter, treasurer; W. 


J. Darby, secretary ; A. Harston, G. M. Wells, 
H. Tinning, lieutenants ; and Messrs. R. Gal- 


braith, W. G. Mitchell, G. B. Toye, B. F. 


Nichols, Esten Fletcher, C. H. Riggs, W. 


Booth, S. Pearson, Fred Forster, J. Spence, C. 


and B, Morrison, K. L. Perry, H. R. O'Hara, 
F, J. Morphy, J. Norman Smith, T. C. Thomr- 
son, W. Lee, P. L. Bayley, J. W. Johnson, F. 


W. Johnston, F. McEachren, L. Nerlich, A. 
Knowlton, A. Ryan, H. Scott, Chas. Walker, 
H. York, Bert Browne, A. Brownlee, D. Dixon, 
L. and D. Merrick, P. Ross, G. D. McIlharghy, 
H. L. Clarke, W. E. Cassidy, E. 


son, T. D. Simpson, J. Dyas, A. Doherty, S. 


San uel, J. Meharg, W. Dunn, H. and C, 


Somers,' F. Boxall, W. Fensome, J. Deeks, J. 


Crofton, J. H. McAll, W. Bissell, F. C. Clemens, 


C. L. MeMillan, A. Lyon, C. H. Riches, G. P. 
Shenkey and S. Johnson. 


* 


Following is as nearly as possible a complete 
list of the guests : Miss Arksey, Mr. A. Ardagh, 
Mr. P. H. Atkinson, Mr. W. T. Allan, Mr, A. 
Aymong, Mr. H. Armstrong, Mr. A. E. Brown- 
lee, Mr. F. Morgrave Baker, Mr. W. Bremner, 


Miss Brownlee, Mr. Geo. Bastedo, Mr. F. G. 


Brown, Mr. P. L. and Miss Bailey, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bert Brown, Mr. J. Benning of Montreal, 
Mr. Geo. E. Boulter, Miss Burch, Mr. J. F. 
Boxall, Mr. H. W. Briggs, Miss Clara Bowden, 
Mr. H. Bastedo, Mr. and Mrs. G. Bingham, 
Mr. and Mrs. G. T. Britten, Miss Bugg, Miss 
Buctanan, Mr. G. A. Baker, Mr. William 


Booth, Mr. J. J. and Miss Bryson, Mr. 
E. A. and Miss Bell, Mr. J. F. Brown, 
Mr. W. H. Bissell, Miss Bissell, Mr. H. 
and Miss Bender, Mr. Bednell, Miss Becket, 
Miss E. Burnes, Miss Brimson, Miss B. Burk- 
holder, Miss Bessey, Miss Burnes, Miss Brown, 
Mr. and Mrs. James Curry, Mr.’and Mrs. Chas. 
Chapman, Miss P. Collins, Miss M. Carlisle, 
Mr. George E. Carlisle, Miss Clayton, Mr, A. 
Clark, Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Cassidy, Miss Col- 
lins, Dr. Chambers, Mr. Paul Carmichael, Mr, 
C. Crawford, Mr. H. C. Coates, Mr. John Crof- 
ton, Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Cox, Miss Court- 
ney, Mr. and Mrs. F. G. Cox, Dr. Capon, Miss 
Capon, Mr. L.G. and Miss Christie, Mr. Charles 
Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Clarke, Mr. 
John Carrick, Mr. G. Dunn, Mr. M. Dubois, 
Mr. W. E. Davidson, Mr. Fred Dunn, Mr. C. 
A. Davis, Mr. W. F. Dineen, Miss Davidson, 
Mrs. W. Dineen, Mrs. W. E. Dunn, Miss B. 
Dunn, Mr. J. F. Deeks, Miss Dixon, Miss 


Dyas, Miss Darby, Miss Dunn, Miss 
Martha Dixon, Mr. John Dyas, Mrs. 
T. W. Dyas, Mr. F. C. Daniels, Mr. 


A. Doherty, Mr. Fred Dixon, Miss C. 
Devaney, Mrs. C. B. Doherty, Mr. T. F. Dick 
of Hamilton, Mr. John Ellis, Mr. D. and Miss 
Eagan, Miss Essery, Miss M. Fraser, Mr. 
Harry and Miss Fraser, Miss Fice and Mr. C. 
E. Fice, Miss N. Fleming of Mount Forest, 
Miss Fraser, Mrs. Fred Foster, Miss Foster, 
Mrs. E. A. Fletcher, Miss E. Furby, Miss M. 
Fullerten, Miss Forbes, Mr. J. H. Gerrie, Mr. 
T. Gibbard, Miss Glover, Mr. J. F. Gray, Mr. 
James B. Giffen, Miss Galer, Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Gardner, Mr, and Mrs. W. Gordon, Mr. R. G. 
Galbraith, Mr. and Mrs. A. Gianelli, Miss L. 
Graham, Mr. E. A. Goodman, Mr. J. H. Grant, 
Mr. W. Gale, Mr. T. J. Greene, Mr. E. Gross of 
Whitby, L'eut.-Co]. and Mrs, R. B. Hamilton, 
Mrs. Hubbell, Misses Hirst, Mr. Wm. Hallam, 
Miss Hunter, Mr. and Mrs. Wessley Hoar, Mr. 
W.H. Hyslop, Mr. J. A. Henderson, Mr. and 
Mrs, J. A. Higman, Mr. John Herson, Mr. J. 
S.and Miss Hunter, Mr. J. Home, Mr. F. J. 
Holland, Mr. George Hyslop, Miss Herson, 
Miss N. Hirst, Miss R. Hunter, Miss Bella 





people who came to enjoy themselves and suc 
ceeded in doing so thoroughly, made the even- 
ing safe in popularity, and a_ circum. 
stance which I noticed in _ particular 
was that though the bicycle and snow- 
shoe champions had certainly brought their 
sisters and their cousins, they seemed 
to have left their aunts at home. It was essen- 
tially a young people’s party and showed all 
the vim and abandon of its kind. I noticed 
amongst others the following dresses: Miss 
Sutherland, a debutante from Hamilton, white 
gauze ; Miss McPherson, Nile green and swans- 
down; Mrs. Ed. Cox, maize; Miss F. Cox, 
cream and gold; Mrs. Warwick, Nile~green; 
Mrs. Bingham, black with gold embroidery; 
Mrs, McPherson, cream silk, with embroidered 
lisse ; Miss Hunter, mauve; Miss Matthews, 
pale blue; Miss Irving, cream; Miss Laura 
McGillivray, red ; Miss Hall of Chicago, black 
lace; Mrs. R. B. Hamilton, sea green silk, 
cream brocade ; Miss Lena Hay of Woodstock, 
corn color, with jet cabuchons ; Miss McIntosh 
of London, white figured with old rose; 
Mrs. Esten Fletcher, gray ; Mrs. A. J. Tipping, 
French gray with gold braid; Miss Ryder, yellow 
bengaline with embroidered frills of yellow 
chiffon. These are but a few of the hundreds 
which made a kaleidoscopic picture on the 
crowded floor, The orchestra was led by Signor 
Glionna, and played some very charming dance 
music, several of the dances being applauded 
and repeated by request of the well pleased 
dancers, ‘I have never seen people dance 
soenthusiastically,” saida wondering chaperone 
at half-past two a.m. ‘ They came here for 
that purpose,” gravely responded a gallant 
eolonel, who-was sharing her sofa on the dais. 
The popular strains of such appropriate dance 
music as the Wanderers and Wheeling jerseys, 
and Winter Frolies galop, seemed to put new 


Hall of Chicago, Mr. C. C. Henderson, Mr. and 
Mrs. A. O. Hurst, Mr. Alexander and Miss 
Hood, Miss Ha‘ton, Miss M Hanbridge, Miss 
M. Hunter. Miss Henderon, Mr. W. Hawke, 
Miss Tena Hay, Mr. and Mrs. J. A. Irwin, 
Miss A. Johnston, Mrs. Jacobi, Miss Johnston, 
Miss Irving, Mr. S. Johnson, the Misses John- 
son, Miss Jacobi, Miss Jaynes, Miss M. Jacobi, 
Dr. E. E. and Mrs. King. Mr. and Mrs, Kidner, 
Miss Kranz of Berlin, Mr. W. E. Kain, Miss 
King, Mrs. A. Lovelace, Captain and Mrs. 
A. B. Lee, jr., Miss Edna Lee, Mr. 
M. F. Lucas, Mr. C. Lucas, Mr. J. Logan, Mr. 
W. H. Leeson, Mr. W. Lumbers, Miss L e, 
Miss Kate Lamont of Chatham; Mr. T. A. 
Lyon, Mr. C. and Miss Lennox, Mr. C. H. 
Lucas, Mr. R. J. Lovell, Mr. Geo. J. Little, Mr. 
A. L. Lyon, Miss L, Luke, Mr. E. A. Lye, Miss 
Lockington, Mrs. Miller, Miss E. Mills, Mr. 
and Mrs. Samuel May, Mr. Robert A. 
Morrison, Miss M. McGuire, Mr. Geo. F. and 
Mrs. McGuire, Mr. and Mrs. M. McPherson, 
Mrs. James Morrison, Mr. E. W. Melnatyre, 
Miss A. Murry, Miss A. Money, Misses Mc- 
Dermid, Miss McKeow of Montrea!, Mr. Hugh 
C. McLean, Mr. T. Maguire, Mr. F. and Misses 
McEachren, Miss L. McGillivray of Chicago, 
Miss Meharg, Mr. H. C. McCuaig, Mr. W. Me. 
Mann, Mr, R. and Mis Mackie of Port Hope, 
Miss Macfarlane, Mrs, J. Madden, Mr. {W. !Me 
harg, Miss Morphy, Mr. George McKee, Miss 
L. McKinnon, Miss McKay, Mr. A. McKay, 
Mr. J. D. MeKay of Hamilton, Miss E. McKay, 
Mr. and Mrs, E. T. Malone, Mr. W. Milli- 
champ, Mr. and Mrs. Ed. McCormack, Mr. W. 
C. Merriatb, Mr. W. G. Malone, Mrs. J. D. 
Mathieson, Mr. J. Mitchell, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. 
Martin, Mr. F. Morley, Mr. A. H. Mason, 
Mr. A. E, Mathews, Mr. J. T. Matthews, 
Mr. J. and Miss A. Merrich, Messrs. 
and the Misses Merrich, Mr. J. and 
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nedy, Miss McGillicuddy, Miss 


Mr. C. H. Riches, Mr. 


Miss Mabel Strong, Mr. 


Vansickle, Mr. A. 


J. A. Zimmerman of Hamilton. 


* 


friends. 
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medicine in New York for the present. 
* 


rehearsing a new play, which we hope will soon 
be put before the public. 


Miss Edyth Lindsay, one of Detroit's most 
charming debutantes, who has been visiting 
Miss Parsons of Jarvis street for several weeks, 
left for home on Saturday. While in town she 
made hosts of friends and will be greatly 
missed. 


* 


Mrs. E. F. B. Johnston of Grosvenor street, 


and Mrs. Wilfred Schreiber of Allandale, have | 


been spending a week at Ottawa, the guests of 
Mrs. Collingwood Schreiber. 


A very enjoyable evening was spent on Tues- 
day at Sunnyside, Barrie, the residence 
of Mrs. Baker, by the Young People’s Whist 
Club, nearly all the members being present. 
Those there were the Misses. Brydon, Bird, 
Housby, McCarthy, Cotter, Reiner, Dyment, 
Stewart, Holmes, Boys, and the Messrs. 
Stewart, Boys, McKenzie, Choppin, Checkley, 
Giles and Hornsby. 


Mrs. Lapham is visiting her parents, Ven. 
Archdeacon and Mrs. Boddy. 


Mrs, Ellis of Dundas street held a very pleas- 
ant reception at her house on Saturday even- 
ing last. Among the number present I noticed 
Mr. and Mrs, Ennis, Mr. and Mrs, Gerald Donald- 
son, Mr. and Miss McKenzie, Miss Milligan and 
others. 


Some of the New Year's decorations be- 
stowed by the Queen will have special interest 
for Canadian readers. Among others of the 
bonored ones was Major Henry Poingdestre 
Leigh of the Indian Staff Corps, who was 
made a Companion of the Most Eminent Order 
of the Indian service. Major Leigh, whose 
promotion has been rapid, is nephew of Mr. 
Edward Leigh of the Crown Lande Depart- 
ment, Ontario, and brother of the late Leonard 


Edward Leigh, formerly of Toronto, 


Miss Maddison of 106 St. George street gave 
a very larze progressive euchre party and dance 
last Thursday evening. 


Miss White and Miss Stinson are the guests 
of Mrs. Charles Warwick of 63 Winchester 


street. 
* 


Mrs. Bendelari gives a tea this afternoon in 
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Miss Milne, Mrs, Macpherson, Mr. H. Mar- 
tin, Mr. J. McKnight, Mr. W. J. Mackend- 
rick, Mr. D, and Miss McCall, Mr, A. J. Ken- 
McGibbon, 
Miss McKinnon, Mr, B. F. Nichols, Miss A. 
Nichols of Port Hope, Mr. E. Nerlich, Mr. 
H. Nerlich, Miss Noxon, Miss Oram, Mr. 
D. O’Brien, Mrs. O'Regan, Miss Patterson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Harry Piper, Mr. J. Park, Miss M. E. 
Patterson, Mr. W. H. Patterson, Mrs, W. Park. 
Miss Peuchep, Miss Ella Patterson, Mr. G. 
Pedker, Mr. and Mrs. Hiram Piper, Mr. S. 
Pearsall, Mr. and Mre. James Pringle, Mr. E. 
Y. Parker, Mr. W. L. Parish of Port Perry, 
Mr. J. Pickering, Miss A. Patterson, the Misses 
Platts, Mrs. Pender, Mr. W. G. Quigley, Mr. and 
Mrs. F. Qua, Miss N. Reid, Mr. P. F. Ross, Mr. 
G. M. Rose, jr., Miss Ryder, Miss May Ridley, 
Miss Reid, Mr. J. F. Ross, Mr. B, and Miss K. 
Ryan, Mr, and Mrs, D. A. Rose, Mr. B. Robin- 
son, Mr. A. W. Reid, Miss N. Roblin of Berlin, 
Mr. D. C, Rose, Mr. and Mrs. F. W. Rose, Mr. 
G. M. Rose, Mr, H. N. Roy of Peterborough, 
and Mrs. C. H. 
Riggs, Miss Rordans, Miss Robinson, Miss 
Sullivan, Mr. and Miss Sinclair, Messrs. 
H. and C. Somers, Miss Severs, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. S. Smith, Mr. G. F. Sinclair, Miss 
Sutherland of New York, Mr. and Mrs. J. N. 
Smith, Mr. C. B. and Miss Stanbury, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. W. Spence, Miss Sanders, Miss Suther- 
land of Hamilton, Miss Stuart, Mr. J. H. Sin- 
clair, Miss Smith, Mr. L. A. Stewart, Mr. A, 
Shaw, Mr. D. and Miss Smith, Mr. and Mrs. 
R. Simpsov, Miss Strong, Mr. G. B. Smith, 
M. P.P., and Miss Smith, Mr. F. J, R. Seaver, 
Mr. and Mrs. Russell Smith, the Misses Stone, 
Mr. H. J. Simmers, Mr. F. Skerrett of Hamil- 
ton, Miss E. Smith, Mr. T. D. Simpson, Dr. 
Stacey, Mr. A. H. Straton of Peterborough, 
C. Strong, Mr. 
H. S. Scott, Miss J. Sutherland, Mr, V. B. 
Sheppard, Miss Somers, Miss Clara Stevens, 
Miss L. Sanders of Port Hope, Mrs. G. R. 
Shambroke of Hamilton, Miss L. Tagart, Mr. 
and Mrs. F. Tinning, Dr. Trow, Mr, A. Trotter, 
Mr. H. Tinning, Mr. Geo. Thompscn, Mr. and 
Mrs, A. J. Tipping, Mr. W. A. Thompson, Mrs. 
J. A. and Miss Taylor, Miss J. Thomson, 
Mr. Charles and Miss Thomson, Mr. G. and 
Miss Toye, Mr. H. R. Tilley, Mr. Walter 
Thomas, Miss Vale, Mr. and Mrs. W. A. Ver- 
ner, Mr. L. M. Vanstone, Miss A. Vale, Miss 
Wills and the Misses 
Wills, Mr. G. M. Wells, Mr. J. K. Wallace, 
Mr. H. J. Waring, Mr. and Mrs. Guy Warwick, 
Miss A. Wylie, Miss L. Walls (Chicago), Miss 
A. Wills, Miss N. Wills, Mr. George Wheeler, 
Mr. Fred J. and Miss Whatmough, Mr. E. 
A. Whitehead, Mr. R. Wylie, jr.. Miss B. 
Wylie, Mr. H. Watkin, Mr. J. W. Williamson, 
Mr. F. Woodland, Mr. C. A. Walker, Mr. Frank 
Wells, Mr. A. C. Winton, Miss Weston, Miss 
Emily Webling, Miss G. Williams, Miss M. 
Young, Mr. H. York, Mr. W. S. Ziller, and Mr, 





Mr. Hugh Aird having been appointed to 
the responsible position of assistant manager 
of the Massey-Harris Company, his office asso- 
ciates took advantage of the occasion and pre- 
sented him with an address, accompanied with 
a handsome silver salver in token of the high 
esteem in which he has b2en held by each and 
allofthem. There were present at the pre- 
sentation Mr. H. A, Massey, president; Mr. 
W. C. H. Massey, manager sales department ; 
Mr. Sheristone, secretary; Mr. Harmer, Mr. 
J. B. Harris, cashier; Mr. Johnston, superin- 
tendent; Mr. T. A. Fleming, accountant; Mr. 
Durand, manager collection department ; Mr. 
Russell. chief clerk of the superintendent's 
office. Mr. Aird carries with him to Montreal, 
his headquarters, the best wishes of his many 


Miss Annie Harrison of this city has gradu- 
ated at Brooklyn Hospital, taking gold medal 
and honors. She will continue the study of 


Mr. Gerald Donaldson, as president of the 
West-End Amateur Dramatic Club, has gath- 
ered his forces together and they are at present 





screenees. cine ie, 
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whingie, PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Miss Tinning of 46 Murray street gave a very 
pleasant progressive euchre party on Thursday 
evening. The prizes were extremely tasteful, 
and were the work of the fair hostess herself. 


* 

A very successful concert was held on Mon- 
day evening in connection with the Methodist 
church at Bradford. Miss Jessie Alexander 
won rounds of applause and was extremely 
generous in the number of her selections. 
Miss Shipe, contralto, of Parkdale, sang sev- 
eral numbers, and was repeatedly recalled. 
She has a sweet voice with much expression, 
and uses it well. Mr. C. W. Baxter, tenor, of 
Toronto, was also well received, and madea 
favorable impression on the audience. The 
duet Maying, sung by Miss Sbipe and Mr. 
Baxter, was much appreciated. The accom- 
paniments were played by Miss Broughton of 
Bradford in a very efficient manner. 

* 


Wear 
shades, to w 
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with costumes. LADIES’ DRESS KID GLOVES 
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Mrs, J, Fisher Eby of Bloor street west was 


At Home to a number of friends on January 15. 
* 


Miss Hall of Chicago is visiting friends in 


Toronto. i 
7 


Mr. Walter T. McLay of Woodstock has left 
the University, having been appointed lecturer 
in moderns at the Vancouver College, British 
Columbia. Mr. McLay has left a number of 
friends in Toronto, who heartily wish him suc- 
cess. 


Suede Gloves for Evenin 


, 6, 8, 12, 16, 20 and 24 Button Length, in all 


Sole agent in Canada for the Courvouisier “ Paris,” finest 
; make of Suede Gloves. 
Evening Robes, Dinner Toilets, Tea Gowns, 
Opera and Evening Wraps 
All Millinery Greatly Reduced 


WM. STITT & CO. 


ll and 13 King Street East, Toronto 


7. 
The Bishop of Toronto left on Thursday fora 
visit of several months in the Old Country. 


On Wednesday evening, January 6, at the 
residence of ex-Mayor Doran, East avenue, 
Hamilton, Miss Evelyn Doran gave a dance in 
honor of Miss Z. Hare of Toronto, who has been 
on a visit to her during the Christmas holidays. 
A very pleasant evening was enjoyed by all 
present, 


BOVE all other 


pianos in the 


STECK 


is distinguished for 


A charming dance was given by Mrs. Guy 
Warwick on Tuesday last, in honor of her 
guests, Mrs. McKenzie and Mrs. Shambrook, 
at her residence Sunny Holme, 24 Bloor street 
east. The conformation of Sunny Holme lends 
itself to the purposes of entertaining with 
unusual facility, and the delightful arrange- 
ment of tete-a-tete corners and the plentiful 
embellishments with palms and fragrant 
flowers converted the hospitable residence intoa 
most elegant ball-room. Several chic costumes 
were noticed. Among therm Mrs. Macpherson, 
gray silk and silver, with violet crepon; Mrs. 
Sbambrook, black lace and pink roses; Miss 
Davidson, pink crepon; Miss Rutter, Nile 
green crepon with moss green trimmings; 
Mrs, F.. Cox, black lace spangled with goid ; the 
Misses White and Stinson of Woodstock, white 
and pale yellow respectively ; the hostess wore 
a very stylish costume of cream Bedford cord, 
with topaz jeweled passementer’e. The guests 
were: Mesdames Maddison, C. Warwick, E. 
and F. Cox, Oliphant and Greene, and the 
Misses Davidson, Scales, B. Wylie, A. Wylie, 
Gurney, White, Stinson, Rutter, Kennedy, 
Milne, Murphy, Dyas and Nettie Stewart, 
Messrs. F. and R. Waddell, Birley and Davies 
of Hamilton, Messrs. Maddison, E. and F. Cox, 
Dr. Oliphant, Mason, Ross, McLean, Dr. Capon, 
Rutter, E. T. Malone, Murphy, Pinkerton, 
McNavghton, Sinclair, Greene, Marlatt, 
Strowger and Hunter. 


Miss Westlake of 534 Church street gave an 
informal evening in honor of Miss E. Pauline 
Jobnson last Monday. A number of literary 
people were present, and several hours were 
delightfully spent in social intercourse. 


At Ottawa recently Miss Laura McGillivray, 
assisted by several other talented Torontonians, 
gave a dramatic recital. In a monologue en- 
titled a Closed Door, especially she gave evi- 
dence of a wide histrionic sympathy and of 
fine dramatic insight. 4 


its melodious, almost 
human tone. No piano possesses 
such potent charm for listener and 
player alike. To know a Steck piano 
is to know the best the world pro- 
duces. 
Sole Agents in Ontario : 
FARWELL & GLENDON 


Also agents for Canada’s beautiful pianos, 
the New Scale Dominion, Dunham, N. Y., 


and others. 


CUNARD LINE 





Sailing Every Sa urday from New 
York 
UNSURPASSED FOR 


Safety, Civility and Comfort 
W. A. GEDDES, AGENT 


69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Mrs. R. H. Greene of St. Joseph street gave a 
pretty pink and white luncheon to some of her 
lady triends on January 16. Her guests were 
Mesdames Jacques, Eaton, Shambrook, Mc- 


Pherson, Warwick and the Misses McLeod and : , 
McKenz'e. TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


Miss Saunders spl Mien Maud Mackin of TRANS " ATLANTIC 


Port Hope are visiting friends in the city. RATES REDUCED 
° BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Gen’l Steamship and 
RB. BR. Agency, 72 Yonge St., Torento 





Mrs. Herbert Mason received herfriends at 
afternoon tea one day lately. 
~ 





QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indies, SATURDAYS 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seoretary Quebeo 8.8. Oo., Quebec 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 


72 Yonge Street, Teronto. 


One of the most gental and charming of 
Toronto’s many hossesses has been called away 
by death, namely, the esteemed wife of the 
ex-Lieutenant-Governor Hon. John Beverley 
Robinson. Those who had the privilege jof a 
personal acquaintance with Mrs, Robinson can 

(Continued on Page Eleven.) 


FINE CUTLERY 
[vory and Pearl Handle Dessert and Fish Eating Sets 


CARVERS IN SETS AND CASES 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - ° - 
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| INVIT ATIONS a 
’ dings, Dinner, Dance and Juvenule 

we on Cards, Visiting Cards, Ball 
Programmes, Etc. 


THE MOST FASHIONABLE PATTERNS 


JAMES BAIN & SON, 89 King St. o 
ies ees Pd] 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


quite as many skirts without trains as with, 
and those who wear long skirts take pains to 
raise them while out of doors. The most 
popular mater‘als for the street are camel’s 
hair, serge, Henrietta cloth, a few grades of 
mohair and cloth of light weight. The latter 
material is almost always made up in a 
rather severe tailor fashion, the basque or half- 
long coat having stitched edge, square pocket 
lids and either a plain, close-fitting co lar or 
some stylish arrangement of turned-over collar 
rolled back at the front and faced, or a double- 
breasted front with two rows of fairly large- 
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men and women may be found, who by “ truth 
embodied in a tale, gibbet vice, cant, fraud and 
snobbishness of every kind;” who can teach 
usin the pages of their romance the truest 
womanhood, such as lived in Robert Els- 
mere’s wife, the noblest manhood, as exempili- 
fied in Captain William Dobbin of Vanity Fair. 


of physical beauty. Muscles which stand out 
like whip-cords all over the body may be a 
source of pride to the athlete, but they are 
rarely indications‘of harmonious development. 
Often has a mother come to me asking if, in 
my system, anything could be done to take out 
of her daughter's neck the ugly hollows which 
the muscular protuberances of the chest made 
painfully conspicuous, and she has been 
amazed to find how simple an exercise could 
overcome so serious a blemish.” 

“What exercises would you give to develop 
a pretty neck?” I asked, with special refer- 
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VERY pretty theater 
bonnet can be made of 
gold braid passemen- 
terie, wire and cabu- 
chons of colored st ones, 
A Marguerite of the 
passementerie forms 
the top, belted with 
rows of passementerie 
to the depth desired 
Then a number cf long loops 
















China and Japan. 

Westward tothe Far East, the new publica- 
tion of the Canadian Pacific Railway, is, as 
will be surmised by the title, a guide to the 
countries of China and Japan. This little 
volume is replete with all information rela- 
tive to such a journey, including maps, log 
record, short summary of the Japanese lan- 
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3 five or six inches deep are radiated from the | sized buttons. A few waists are made upon | ence tosome necks we remembered. “ This,” guage, etc., and while giving some necessary 
= crown to forma flat sailor brim, and which the bias, but this is by no means the rule. A | and placing her fingers upon her firm, well | statistics does not bore the reader by constant 
z are joined and kept in place by jewels, studded | pretty and stylish costume has the fronts and | developed neck, Miss Giddings drew in a deep, a to figures, a custom so prevalent in 
r here and there between them. Wherever the | under arm-pieces cut on the bias, while the | long breath, and by some mysterious action of adda at leet’ oe inion te en 
loops on the crown or brim are joined a jewel | side-forms and the back are straight. This is | the vocal chords even her shapely neck grew | further knowledge of these unique yet beauti-|§, W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
e: js put, and the whole effect is brilliant and | a task, however, that the amateur or the less | fuller and apparently plumper. ‘‘That exer- | ful countries, could not do better than peruse 
53 airy. The wire running under the braid allows | experienced dressmaker will do well to leave | cise, faithfully practiced, will, I know,” she Sonny cause ee > ay ree as . : 
<3 of the brim being bent and curved at the back | alone. But few women have the experience, | averred, ‘“‘ make the scrawniest neck round and reader to the Lene authorities extent én all E’RE selling mantles as 
cee over the semi-raised coil of hair. Any smart 2 talent, or what you will to create a per- seep a. thin women,” she continued, oa sour ae Sonn may be required. we've not sold them be- 
= n make herselfa modish and charming | fectly fitting garment of this sort. Indeed, the | “can improve the appearance of the neck by | Quite a feature of the guide is the summary of Si aunt ’ =e ' 
is pinichag eat but it is no protection against | average first-class dressmaker, so-called, makes | holding the chest active; it can, moreover, be sanienadonior sais adie pono er fore this watter, We en ar ; 
“ cool ‘draughts. A garland of pink roses is laid } sorry work of such a job. developed by certain movements calculated | ward to the Far East is beautifully finished, to complain of the trade done up 
$3 round the crown. = ; especiaily to affect its muscles,” and twisting | the binding being especially artistic, and any- | to the first of the year, but we're : 
"3 * The three fourths-length jacket is usually of | her head in innumerable positiors, Miss Gid- | 0n€ wishing to obtain a copy should write or fi dmit th h le bee ; 
a Persian lamb always has been and doubtless | camel's hair or moderately heavy, smooth | dings showed how freedom, grace and streng h See a be een ps sents: otweet | EEE, . sy, eaatat te ~ . : ar 2 . 
jowns, always will continue to be regarded as one of | cloth. There are twostyles of this garment ; | can be simultaneously gained, we . ee ee larger than we'd like it to be on 


the richest and most effective furs worn. 
Elderly ladies find much comfort in it for their 
SO. wraps and tor dress trimming, leaving long- 
haired furs to those of fresher face and figure, 
Youthful women have, however, found that 
no fur will make so superb a Tudor cape as the 
Persian lamb, and for those garments it is now 
being utilized to a great extent. A long- 
skirted Tudor cape of Persian lamb is a costly 
wrap, but handsome beyond compare. The 
English furriers, who certainly prepare the 
finest skins and patterns for garments in the 
world, have introduced a pretty fancy in con- 
nection with the small collar boas now so uni- 
versally worn. The little mink, sable, skunk, 
and Persian lamb animais, in the shape of 
which the collar boas are made, have been 
hitherto given blood-red mouths, glassy eyes, 


1 other 
in the 


K 


steed and unpleasantly realistic claws. These the 

almost English makers have improved by fitting dull 

ssesses or polished gold eyes and claws, and lining the 
r and tiny mouths with gold. 
. 

eee Aiong with the Hading veil appears another 

d pro- old friend that three or four years ago enjoyed 

such a season of popularity as rarely falis to 

one single fashion. This fancy rejuvenated is 

the Psyche knot, that only a few months back 

YON made its appearance in Paris. Debutantes 

were the first to assume the well known spiral 

yianos, head-dress in New York, and at the numerous 

N. Y,, coming-out teas the Psyche knot was the most 


noticeable and interesting feature of the 
charming, girlish toilets. As of old, the hair, | 
very much crimped, is drawn back front the 
temples and wound out in a cone-shaped coil 
just on a level with the eyebrows. Only a 
practiced hand may twist a perfect cone-coil, 
into the pointed end of which is stuck a cluster 
of tight little curls, and sometimes a row of 
little curls sprout unnaturally about the base 
of the knot. A second tpye of knot is made by 
banding the coil about with velvet ribbon and 
running a fillet of ribbon around the crown of 
the head. Notwithstanding the fact that we 
know all the extravagances of the Psyche 
knot, and agree that on some few delicately 
shaped heads it givesa charmingeffect,itsreturn 
is to be regretted. False hair, always false in 
appearance, no matter how carefully arranged, 
must be called in to aid the making of a perfect 
knot, and thereby much of the charm of the 
whole is lost. Far more gracious, girlish, and 
appropriate is a late semi-revival of an old 
style fashion of hair-dressing only recently 
adopted by young women. No distinctive 
name has yet been given to it, but since the 
high round combs of seventy years ago are an 
important feature of it, we might employ the 
title, Colonial Head Dress. For this the hair 
is parted straight from brow to crown and 
drawn smoothly back to about where a Psyche 
knot begins. Here, in place of the cone-shaped 
coil, it is softly puffed and folded, and held in 
place with a high-backed, curved, tortoise-shell 
comb, Only a few feathery curls rest on the 
forehead, and if the brow is high, white, smooth, 
and well shaped, it is prettiest to wear all the 
hair drawn off it. 


IE 
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The very newest things in the way of theater 
bonnets show the merest outline of sable, fit- 
ting the head in oval shape. Irish point or 
black Venince lace is used to half-cover over 
the top, which has a diamant ornament in 
front and one tiny rosette of satin ribbon in 
the back. Narrow satin ribbons, either white 
or colored, form the strings that are brought 
under the chin and fastened upon the left side 





uebeo with another rosette, from which hang stream- 
ato. ers. Velvet pansies, violets, and gardenias, 
fame imitated in kid, are in vogue; also, a single 


frowsy-headed chrysanthemum crushed into 
the folds of the velvet turban it decorates, 
Geranium pink velvet is the best liked shade 
for combining with the furs thut have carried 
all before them in bonnet decoration this 


ets season, x 


Hair-dressers are at war as to coming 
atyles, and to settle the matter, the ladies 
themselves have decided to do as they please, 
Therefore we see the hair dressed in every 
imaginable style. One new model shows the 
hair massed on the very top of the head, the 
front adjusted a little, soft rings over the fore- 
head, and the hair in the back of the neck 
drawn down, trimmed and curled ina simple 
fringe. Girls are again wearing their hair 
loose flowing over the shoulders. Just how 
appropriate this may be is a question. It 
certainly looks untidy, and is becoming to but 
few faces. 


1 


* 

There is a great deal of common sense in 
what we might call ordinary,every-day dress- 
ing just now. Plain, serviceavle materials are 
used, the cut of the dress gives more attention 
to comfort, and has much more regard for 
health than many of the styles herctofore used. 
If one might except the long skirts, it may be 
said that fashion has reached a state which is 
highly commendable; but the American woman 
of to-day cares a great deal more for her own 
comfort and convenience than she does for the 
latest fad in fashions ; therefore the long skirt 
on the street is by no means therule. A care- 
ful note of the best dressed women‘will show 





one has a high standing collar, which gradu- 
ally turns off at the upper corners, the fronts 
meeting quite high about the throat. This 
style is usualiy finished with rather elaborate 
fine braiding around the collar and shoulders ; 
in some cases the braid extends down the front 
of the garment to the hem. The collar and 
fronts are lined with silk, as are also the 
sleeves, the latter being almost a necessity if 
one would experience any comfort in putting 
the garment on and off. Some styles of this 
garment are, however, perfectly plain; the 
edges are stitched or may have a narrow line 
of furas afinish. Another style has a high 
collar, which is in some cases entirely of fur, a 
wide, double-breasted tront fastened with an 
elaborate ornament, which extends almost to 
the sleeve, wide cuffs with fur bands, and an 
edging of fur down the front. Military capes 
are shown in several styles, those most ap- 
proved having close-fitting backs, plain fronts, 
slightly gathered shoulders and the regulation 
military collar. La Mopg, 





Gymnastics for Women. 


The physical and mental well fare of women 
to-day attracts more attention than ever before 
in the h‘story of the world. Fads are continu- 
ally being seized on, have their vogue and pass 
away and sometimes leave good effects. Del- 
sarteism, Jenness-Millerism and other methods 
for woman's bodily reform are at present 
doing good work for the race, and be- 
speak a healthier generation of children 
during the next ten years. The latest 
reformer is an American, Miss Laura Giddings, 
who upholds physical culture or lighter gym- 
nastics for women, and has a great deal of 
common sense, and the writer considers herself 
justified in saying a few words to SaTuRDAY 
NIGHT'S women readers about Miss Giddings 
and her o,pinions. 

Miss Giddings is not an advocate of heavy 
gymnastics, but contends that through a series 
of exercises arranged with a view to harmoni- 
ous development of the entire body, both grace 
and strength can be attained, Is a woman flat- 
chested, round-shouldered, angular, awkward? 
She can, according to Miss Giddings’ ideas, 
correct a'l of these defects by varied but simple 
movements which are entirely independent of 
all mechanical appliances. 

The flat-chested woman is so, Miss Gidding 
avers, because she does not stand correctly. 
** Notice the difference my attitude makes in 
my appearance,” was her remark, and drawing 
the shoulders forward, depressing the chest, 
the erect, graceful figure of a young, well 
formed woman became upon the instant mis- 
shapen and bent. ‘‘ Upon the art of standing 
correctly,” continued Miss Giddings, ‘‘ depends 
largely the health and grace of the person. If 
the chest is held erect, all the organs of the 
body are lifted into correct position, and a 
stimulus is given to the entire being. The 
reason sO Many women grow abdominous and 
mis-shapen, when the grace of youth should 
still be theirs, is because instead of poising the 
body as nature meant that it should be poised, 
they throw the shoulders back, settle the 
weight upon the heels, and by violation of na- 
ture’s laws deform the entire body.” 

** What would you do, Miss Giddings, with a 
woman with protruding abdomen and abnor- 
mal flesh?” ‘This”—and rising to her full 
height Miss Giddings held her chest erect and, 
drawing back the abdomen, lightly poised her- 
self upon the balls of her feet. 

** And will such an exercise actually make a 
stout, ugly figure graceful?” was our next 
query. ‘Most assuredly,” was the prompt 
response. ‘‘I have known it tochange in an 
incredible space of time the appearance of the 
entire person; when a woman learns to 
carry herself correctly, she walks, too, with 
greater ease and moves with a grace and free 
dom she never experienced before. Most wo- 
men walk with an effort painful to witness. 
Notice them upon the popular promenade of 
any city; with depressed chests, huddled 
shoulders, rounded backs, they file by in un 
varying procession. Let them learn to poise 
the body correctly, to ho!d the chest in proper 
position, to walk according to nature’s ideals, 
and see what a wondrous transformation is 
wrought in health, appearance and movement.” 

‘* Does this work appeal especially to stout 
women? What can it dofor young girls?” 

**Tt can fill out hollows, correct augularities, 
round slender limbs, in a word, aid nature in 
her work, and this, too, without giving 
exercises which confirm the young girl in the 
very habits of awkwardness from which 
physical practice should emancipate her. Too 
many of our modern systems of so-called physi- 
cal culture do, indeed, develop muscle, but at 
the expense of the grace which it is the inherent 
right of every young woman to possess, 
Often young women are found who can 
perform most gracefully with dumb-bells, 
Indian clubs and other mechanical aids, 
but who are painfully awkward and self- 
conscious when seen independent of the intiu- 
ences of the gymnasium. It is often found, 
too, that while the use of apparatus develops 
the muscular system it does so at the sacrifi-e 






‘* This last exercise,” she said, as she ceased 
the rotary motions of the head, ‘gives a cer- 
tain regal carriage tothe head, in which are 
allied both dignity and grace. You sce,” she 
went on, “in all my exercises I lay great stress 
upon grace, for grace means beauty, and beauty 
means health, and health means happiness. 
It is a mistake to affirm that only ugly things 
are good. When we understand the divinity 
of beauty we shall be nearer to comprehending 
God’s great truths than we have ever been yet. 
Those wiseacres who sneer at esthetic pbysical 
culture are ignorant of nature’s greatest laws. 
The Greeks alone, of the people of history, 
have comprehended the possibilities of physical 
beauty. In all their physical practice they 
aimed at synthetic development. Those 
muscles were exercised together which had an 
affinity foreach other, and one great central 
thought gave impulse to all action.” 

**Do you not believe that the stress you put 
upon grace will tend to make women self-con- 
scious?” 

‘*Certainly not,’ was Miss Giddings’ ready 
reply. ‘‘Self-consciousness is the affectation 
of ignorance. The young woman who learns 
to know the mysteries of her complex being is 
lifted above the superficial manners of one to 
whom physical culture is but a synonym of 
sensuous charm. I aim to make my pupils 
natural according to nature's ideals, and all 
exercises are discarded which can in any wise 
create rig’dity of muscle or constraint in mo- 
tion, and my hig,hest endeavor is to make each 
student seein physical practice what a great 
writer affirms the Greeks saw in it: ‘to 
whom,’ he writes, ‘the fleshly vehicle was a 
means of leading the soul on to what is eter- 
nally and imperishably beautiful.’” 

Miss Giddings is certainly well calculated to 
impress people with a belief in the superiority 
of her methods, for she embodies in her own 
person the ideas she advances, and shows ina 
graceful, well developed figure that grace and 
muscle can be attained without any apparatus 
other than that furnished by nature. 

JEANNE D'Arc. 
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Extreme Provocation. 





Olid Gentleman.—Dear, dear, aren’t you boys 
ashamed to be fighting? 1 

Small Boy.-—It wuz all his fault—he said me 
fader wuz a Mugwump! 





Poor, Dear Man ! 
Mr?. Grogan—An’ is 't th’ roomatics thot’s 
ailin’ Hogan? 
Mrs. Hogan—No. He shpraint his back lasht 
avenin’ tryin’ t’ t’row me out th’ windy; poor, 
dear man! 








She Intended To. 


‘** Keep a stiff upper lip,” said Miss Bleecker 
to her friend Miss Emerson of Boston. 

** Yes,” replied the latter ; ‘‘ lintend to main- 
tain a superior labial rigidity.” 





Blasting—125th Street. 
Hogan—Look at th’ dood wid his cigarette 
along o’ the powdher can! Hi, there! 
Geogan—Lave um be. Dinny, lave um be. 
Pfwat right nas the loikes of us to interfere 
wid Providence? 








Too Nude. 


Monsieur de Lagarde—Pardonnez moi, made- 
moiselle, but I see not here many specimens of 
ze grand French art. 

Miss Smith—Non, monsieur ; not in the win- 
ter in this climate. They would take cold. 








Fiction as an Educator. 


John Churchill, Duke of Marlboro’, the victor- 
ious general of Queen Anne's reign, used to 
boast that he learnt all the history he knew 
from Shakespeare’s plays. We learn very 
much bistory from Scott and Thackeray. The 
sacred ecenes of our Lord's life find expression 
in anovel. Mrs. H. Ward has used fiction to 
convey the lategt theories of her theological 
school to the public mind. Slavery in the 
United States received its death-blow from 
Uncle Tom's Cabin. Dickens wrote to reform 
abuses, and h's reform bills were enwrapped in 
Nicholas Nickleby and Oliver Twist. De- 
lightful settings! Were they rot? 

spite the condemnation of a certain class 
of religious enthusiasts, the novel has found a 
large place in the cultivating of both mind 
and heart, Who would not pray to be made 
like Colonel Newcome and unlike Mr, Peck- 
sniff? And is there not a wealth of mora! 
issue in such a prayer? 

Young people of this day and generation get 
more moral sentiment and training from fiction 
than from any other source outside of religious 
instruction. The good novel, like John Halifax, 
excites moral enthusiasm which has a life-long 
effect upon the impressible mind of the young. 

Happy ie that age and country in whieh the 
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PHONOGRAPHS FOR SALE 


any part of your 
when delivered), viz: 6 orates for $1; 13 crates, $2; 20 
cost chad to HARVIE & OO 20 Sheppard Street, or go to 
your nearest Grocer or Druggist and telepbone 1570. 





The favorite plant for table and parlor decorations. Fine 
healthy plants from $1.00 up. Palms two teet high for $2 50 
Having imported a very large stock of Palms, we are able 
to sell them at a much cheaper rate than ever before 
offered in Toronto. Also 

Choice Roses, and all other seasonable flowers always 
onhand. Bridal Bouquets and Wedding Decorations 
a — Floral Tributes of all kinds made on short 
notice. 


§. TIDY & SON, 164 Yonge Street 


Conservatories and Greenhouses—477 and 490 Ontario 
Street, Toronto. 


N.German Lloyd Co. 


SHORT ROJTE TO LONDON AND CON” INENT 
Fast express steamers bi-weekly. © 
MECITERRANEAN LINE 
Fast express steamers bi-monthly. 
Clyde built ships. Palatial equipment. 
WINTER RATES NOW IN FORCE. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wenge St., Toronto 


fuse HM 


We are improving and altering our premises, and muet 
make a big clearance of stock by the 20th February. 


Immense Bargains 


Wi | be put on our counters. 
Dress Goods at 20c., 18c and 15c. for 9». 
Drees Gocds at 30c., 25c. and 20c. for 15-. 
Jackets from $10 to $5 for $2 50 
Jackets from $5 to $3 for $1 50 
See the innumerable bargains early. 








212 YONGE STREET 


DRESSMAKING 
ry - LATEST FASHIONS IN 
Evening Dresses 
Morning Jackets 
Tea Gowns 
Stylishly made. Perfect fit. 
Moderate Prices 


DRESS CUTTING 


Taught daily — orally or 
through mail—by our 


New Tailor System 


Choice Winter 
MI .LINERY in Stock 





Established 1860 
J. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. . 


Miss PATON, whose rooms are filled 
with the latest designs in street and evening cos- 
tumes, has rec: ived a consignment of Paris novelties and 


Toronte 


models of handsome costumes for winter wear. Ladies 

will find a variety to meet every occasion, and good fit and 

work guaranteed. b 

Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
36 King Street East 


Canadian Domestic Employment Agency 
3 Gerrard Street East 
Situations out of the city promptly attended to. 
Ladies’ work emporium in connection. Orders taken for 
Preserves, Condiments, Pickles, etc. References: Lady 
Macpherson, Chestnut Park; Mrs. Boddy, St. Peter's 
Rectory, Winchester St.; Rt. Rev. the Lord Bishop of To- 
ronto, Rev. D. J. Macdonnell, Rt. Rev. Bishop O’Mahoney. 
London, England, Agency, 334 Strand. 


27TH SESSION 





TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE 


Cor. Yonge and Shuter Streets 
Toronto 


Is a Practical Commercial and Shorthand Oollege for 
Ladies and Gentlemen. Is patronized by the leading fam- 
ilies in Canada, and is endorsed by James L. Hughes, Esq., 
and other well-known educationists. 


For Oalendar and Annual Prospectns address the Man- 
J. M, CROWLEY, 
Toronto, Canada. 


Kumiss Face Cream 


FOR THE 


COMPLEXION 


SEND 10 CENTS FOR SAMPLE 


1408 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
THE EDISON PHONOGRAPH 





Toronto District Agency, 12 King &t, East 
OR LEASE 
THE PHONOGRAPH SOIREE is the latest nevelty in 


London, Paris and New York drawing-rooms. We rent 
instruments, in charge of 


lite attendants, for this pur- 
and for church and entertainments. 


LADIES should visit cur PHONOGRAPH PARLOR con 
nected with the Agenoy. 
furnished Only 50 to hear any one 
cal and spoken records. 


KINDLING WOOD FOR SALE 


dry and delivered to any part of the city or 


and comfortabl 
200 choicest musi- 


at the following prices 


A crate holde as much as a Send a 











the eve of stock-taking. 

This is stock-taking month with 
us; on the last day of the month 
we commence to ‘take down,” or 
in other words make an inventory 
of the stock on hand. 

We shall be glad to have you 
help make this stock as light as 
possible. We'll help you by quot- 
ing prices that makes a new mantle 


within the reach of every one. 
Table of Mantles, choice, $1.25 each. 


Tadle of Mantles, choice, $1.75 each. 
Table of Mantiles, choice, $2 50 each. 


Every garment is down in price 
— three-quarter capes, dolmans, 


sealette coats. 
Order by letter. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 Queen 
Street West. 


LADIES DON’T WEAR CORSETS BUT FOR 
COMFORT, BEAUTY and HYGIENB 


TRY 
~ ! 
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MADE ONLY BY 
The American Corset & Dress Reform Co. 


316 Yonge Street, Toronte 





ah LUELLA EE ela 


“ON EQUALLED” 


IS THE VERDICT 
OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
meta! tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
They are the Best 


SOLD BY 


All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 


Dorenwend’s 
Xmas 
Presents 


Beautiful Ladies’ Pins, and Combs and Hair 
Ornaments in Steel, REAL SHELL, Jet, Gold, 
Silver Fans, etc., just arrived from Europe, 
the loveliest goods ever offered in Toronto. 

See my handsome Bangs and Switches. Big 
reduction during this holiday sale. 

Hair Dressing, Shampooing, etc., to perfeo- 
tion at my rooms. 


103 & 105 Yonge St. *™457o"* 


ADIES 


ASE FOR 


BARBOUR’S 


LINEN THREADS 


ee 


fhe Best for All 
Purposes 


Sold by All Dealers 


Miraculous Water 


FOR 
Removing Pimples, Blotohes, &c., and for 
THE COMPLE XION 


Ask your druggist for it, or send to 
P. BRUNET, 31 Adelaide St. West 



















































































MEEPS aay we cee gine 


i Pe 





Irs 5 
ee 


ae 


aeiNe, 


Rowe 














TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





CONSTANCE 


By F. O. PHILIPS, 
Author of “The Dean and His Daughter,” ‘As in a Looking Glass,” &c., &c. 





ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XV. 


Aman anda woman rarely agree as to the 
merits of another woman, and despite the fact 
that Janet Dale and her brother were of one 
mind about most things, they fell out over 
Emily Baillie. 

Pecbape Janet declined to be hood winked, 
and putting two and two together arrived ata 
conclusion not far from the actual trutb. 

It must not be supposed that Dr. Dale had 
lived to thirty years of age without any kind of 
love experience. But until now Janet had 
been his conjidante, and into her sym pathetic 
ears he had poured all his hopes and fears. 
Now for the first time she found herself left 
out in the cold, and it wa3 not a pleasant sen- 
sation. Feeling her ground cautiously, she 
came to the conclusion that her brother had 
not a3 yet actually committed himself, but that 
things were in abeyance and that ic rested ina 
great measure with herself to keep them so. 

To do Janet justice she would never have 
allowed her own per-onal likes and dislikes to 
have swayed her in the matter if she could 
have brought herself to believe that a union 
with Miss Baillie would be conducive to the 
future happiness of her brother, but she did 
not believe ic. She was a shrewd, clever girl 
and had gauged Emily at her right worth. 
‘She shall not play fast and loose with my 
brother,” she told herself resolutely. 4 

** Don’t you think her very beautiful, Janet? 
Brother and sister were seated at the breakfast 
table the morning after Miss Baillie’s visit. 

** Yes, she is certainly a lovely woman, but 1 
don't like her. There i3 something hollow and 
artificial about her.” ; 

**IT am very much disappointed. 
you two girls to be friends. ’ 

** Why ?” asked Janet bluntly. 7 F 

Dr. Dale looked into his —— with an air 
of embarrassment that was not lost upon his 
sister. 

‘* Her life is a lonely one. She is out of her 
element in that house a'tozether.” 

**T can well believe that,’ said Janet, speak 
ing in a dry tone that grated on her brother's 
ear. She had met Mrs. Armitage once in the 
s-reet, and little Eva who had hold of her 
mother’s hand, ran impulsively up to Dr. Dale; 
and then Mrs. Armitage had paused, and the 
ladies were presented to each other. Finding 
that they were going in the same direction 
they walked side by side, and although Javet 
was only ten minutes in Mrs. Armitage’s com- 

any, she had been much struck with her gentle 
vignity and sweetness. And she felt certain 
that Emily Baillie was cast in another mould. 

*“T thought,” continued Dr. Dale, ** that you 
would have had tastes and pursuits in com- 
mon, 

‘‘ Then you were never more mistaken in your 
life. I doubt if we should agree upon a single 
subject. I am sorry you asked her to come 
again.” - 

** And so am I if you have made up your mind 
to dislike her,” said Dr. Dale, pushing his chair 
back and rising from h‘s scarcely tasted break- 
fast. 

Janet could not keep back the tears that 
welled up in her eyes. ‘‘To think,” she said, 
“that we should fall out over such an ab- 
surdity. ,It is too ridiculous. He has had 
nothing to eat, and he will be out until half- 
past one. It is too bad, indeed it is too bad.” 

Emily's firat visit to Dr. Dale’s sister was not 
a propitious one. J A 

** Have I your permission to receivea visitor? 
asked Miss Baillie a day or two later. 

‘‘Certainly,” replied Mrs. Armitage, and then 
she hesitated. It was always difficult for her 
to find words in which to express herself. *‘I 
so much wisb,” she added kindly, *“‘ that I could 
make you feel more at home. [ see that you 
are not happy and it troubles me. Your good- 
ness to my XZtieg and your long illness should 
have drawn us closer together. Will you not 
tell me how I can repay a little of the debt I 
owe you?” 

Emily was mute. She felt herself such an 
arrant humbug—a living lie, and she hated 
herself for her duplicity and yet she knew that 
she was in the toils and that she must wear 
the mask a little longer. She could not say 
**I am unworthy of your interest in me. I 
have been deceiving you from the first. Mine 
has been a shameful past, and I am not even of 
gentle birth as you imagine.” She reflected 
that she had obtained her situation through 
Lord Hardstock’s instrumentality and in ex- 
posing herself she must also accuse him. 

** Indeed you have always been most kind to 
me,” she said at length, ‘‘and I am feeling 
quite well enough to return to my duties again 
and should be happier, I think, if you would 
allow me to do so. 

“I am afraid of your overtasking your 
strength, but you shall do as you like in the 
matter. When will your friend be coming to 
visit you? I ask because | will arrange that 
you shall have the drawing-room to your- 
selves.” 

** Thank you, that will be quite unnecessary. 
It is only Miss Dale, the doctor’s sister, who is 
likely to come and see me. I called there the 
other day and she will probably return my 
visit.” 

And now Constance felt that she could read 
between the lines. and her heart beat with 
genuine delight. So the young people had 
fallen in love with each other! They would 
make a charming couple. And this, then, was 
the secret of the doctor's untiring interest and 
zeal in his case. 

*“*T have met Miss Dale once,” said Constance, 
‘“‘and I thought her a remarkably intelligent 
and pleasant girl.” 

‘*T cannot say I thought so. She struck me 
as beng not only stupid but sullen.” 

‘* Perhaps Miss Janet does not relish the no- 
tion of a sister-in-law,” thought Constance, 
somewhat puzzled toaccount for the irritability 
in Miss Baillie's manner and the ill-concealed 
venom in her tone. ‘‘She is not nearly so 
handsome as her brother,” she remarked. 

‘‘In my opinion she is a fright. 
know that I consider Dr. Dale a good-looking 
man—indeed, beyond the fact that he has 
beautiful eyes there is nothing remarkable 
about him one way or the other, but he is a 
gentleman and always courteous and polite.” 

** Yes, indeed he is. I liked him from the 
first, and as for Eva, he has quite won her 
heart. A man who will go out of his way to 
give pleasure to little children must have a 
kindly nature. He will make some lucky 
woman a very good husband.” 

Don't you think there are other qualities 
requisite ?” asked Emily with an air of amuse- 
ment. She saw the error into which Constance 
had fallen and was bent on disabusing her 
mind. **‘ Let me see. First he must be rich, or 
at all events well-to-do and able to keep his 
wife in comfort, and that I am persuaded is 
out of poor Dr. Dale’s power.” 

Down went Constance’s castles in the air. 
There was no mistaking the sincerity with 
which Miss Baillie aired her sentiments. If 
she had been ever so little interested in him 
she could never have spoken thus, a 

‘‘There must also be a good deal of love, 
said Mrs. Armitage. ‘‘ Money is not every- 
thing, although I grant it is a concomitant to 
happiness.” : f 

**T should think it was,” cried Miss Baillie, 
shrugging her shoulders. “As far as I can 
jade it is the very basis of conjugal felicity. 

t is all very well to talk of love and affection, 
but whenthe money takes wings to itself, as 
the proverb says, they will follow very 
quiet ‘a 

* at shall we have f 7 to eat, eat, eat ! 

Will the love that you're go rich ia 
Light a fire in the kitchen, 

Or the little God of Love turn the spit, spit, spit!” 

“Ob! is it a story?” cried a voice at the 


I wanted 


door. ‘‘Oh, Miss |Baillie, are you well enough 
to tell stories again?” 

Emily laughed. ‘Come here,” she said, 
‘“*and I will tell you about a beautiful lady 
who had two suitors for her hand. Now one 
of them was as ugly asan ogre but he was 
rich, and the ot her was as handsome as Adonis 
but he had no money. Which do you think 
she choze?” 

Eva looked uncertain. 
one?” she rised. 

**No, the rich one.” 

‘*Oh, and was she happy ever after?” 

‘* Well you see the story stops there and so I 
don’t know.” 

Miss Baillie lifted Evain her arms and car- 
ried her off to the schoolroom, and Mrs. Armi- 
tage was left with a faint sensation of uneasi- 
ness stirring within her. Somehow Miss 
Baillie had shown herself in a new and alto. 
gether unfavorable light and Constance felt a 
little puzzled. 

Miss Dale paid her visit, the conventional 
time having elapsed before she did so, and 
Emily with her little charge received her. The 
governess felt that the child would be a diver- 
sion and help to make things go smoothly, for 
she was perfectly aware that the doctor's sister 
did not approve of her, and indeed was alto 
gether antagonis‘ic, but she was hardly pre- 


“The handsome 


pared for the tragic result of her manceuvres, | 


Having commented on that never failing 
topic—the weather, Miss Dale drew Eva to her 
side and began questioning her about her 
amusements and lessons. 

**Oh, I don’t learn now,” answered the child. 
** Miss Baillie has been ill, yon know, and Dr. 
Dale cured her. I think he liked doing it.” 

**Dostors are always glad when they make 
sick people well,” said Janet in the same way 
as she would have said ‘‘a stitch in time saves 
nine,” or ‘‘a bird in the hand is worth two in 
the bush.” 

‘* Yes, I know, but my doctor was not glad 
when she was cured. [ heard Dyne say so. 
Dyne said ‘ Miss Baillie’s getting well too fast 
to please some folks, There won't be any pills 
and physic any more, and there won't be no 
excuse.” 

** Eva, Miss Dale is not interested in hearing 
what that atrocious old busy body had to talk 
about.” 

Janet sat bolt upright in her chair, too in- 
censed to allow herselt to speak. 

**T don't think Dyne liked my doctor,” con- 
tinued Eva, when the silence was becoming 
too awful, and neither of the girls seemed as if 
they could break it. ‘‘She calied him a ‘poor 
fool of a man,’ and said that ‘anyone with half 
an eye could see that he would soon be taken 
in and done for. If——’” 

** Eva, go tothe nursery, and wait there until 
I come.” 

Something in Miss Baillie’s tone conveyed to 
the child’s mind that she was in disgrace, and 
she looked from one to the other appealingly. 

Miss Dale rose with a great deal of dignity. 

‘** Pray do not send the child away,” she said. 
‘*T must say good afternoon now.” And barely 
touching the tips of Emily’s fingers she swept 
by her to the door. 

Miss Baillie stood for several minutes un- 
certain whether there was more cause for 
— or merriment, but the latter conquered, 
and she laughed aloud. 

‘** You small firebrand. I wonder if you have 
any notion of the mischief you have done,” said 


to her skirts. 

‘*T do not like her. 
child. 

**We ought to love everybody,” answered 
Emily, with a sudden recollection of her re- 
sponsibilities as a governess. ‘‘It is wrong to 
dislike i who have done us no harm,” All 
the same she coraially agreed with Eva’s senti- 





ments, and in her heart detested the doctor's 


sister. 

** But I think I am even with her,” she told 
herself, triumphantly. ‘She won’t relish the 
oe of affairs, an 
enli 
was she. Janet Dale left West Kensington 
miserable and crestfallen. If the very servants 


had begun to gossip about the matter there was 


no longer any room for hope. 


**Oh, how can men be so blind?” she said to 
** Because that girl has a pretty face 
she can do as she likes, and worthier women, 
nobler and better in every way, must go to the 
It does seem un- 


herself. 


wall unnoticed and unloved. 
just and unfair.” 


Now there was a certain Mary Mellish, a 
daughter of a physician in large practice living 
in Hampstead, whom Janet had selected from 
among her friends as a fitting wife for her 
The young lady in question could not 
boast of any great amount of beauty, but she 
had a loving heart and a pair of capable, will- 
ing hands. She would make a helpmeet for 
Dr. Dale in the true sense of the word, and he 
had spoken warmly in her praise until Mies 


brother. 


Baillie with her fatal fascination had crossed 


woman. 

Dr. Mellish was well advanced in years. 
was more than likely that if 
| came Mary’s husband he woul 


by throwing away such a chance. 
‘“*One thing is certain,” she told herself. 





not be at home. 


CHAPTER XVI. 
Early in June Constance went to Scarborough. 


‘*I think we shali be ali the better for the 


change,” she said to Miss Baillie, ‘‘and Scar- 


borough will be less crowded now than later 
Arthur 


on, and [ for one shall enjoy it more. 
will not have his holidays until August, so it 
is no use waiting for him.” 


would infinitely have preferred to remain in 
London. However delightful Scarborough 
might be, it could have no charms for her since 
she would be separated from Lord Hardstock, 
and the idea was intolerable to her. 

Every month that wore itself away seemed 
to be widening the gap between them. She 
saw less and less of him and even in the stolen 
moments which she snatched now and again, 
she could not blind herself to the fact that he 
was not as passionately devoted to her as he 
had been. She had battled with the world too 
long to believe implicitly in the vows a man in 
the position of Lord Hardstock makes to a 
girl situated as she was, and yet she could not 

ring herself todoubt him. He had promised 
over and over again that he would marry her, 
and she felt that he could not be so base as to 
wish to cheat and trick her. She told herself 
~ much with quivering lips and fast-beating 
eart. 

When the day was fixed for their journey to 
Scarborough she wrote Lord Hardstock a hur- 
ried little note, begging him to make an ap- 

ointment for the following evening, for she 
ad much to say to him before she left’ London. 

With acurl of his lip Lord Hardstock tossed 
the letter into the fire. Truth to tell, he was 
heartily sick of the whole business, and cursed 
the hour when he turned his steps towards the 
Ambassadeurs. The girl was really lovely in 
her way, and he had been very fond of her 
once, but that was months ago. His feelings 
had undergone a considerable modification 
since then, and now his principal thought was 
how it would be easiest to get rid of her. 

Emily’s letter remained unanswered and 
Emily herself was in a frantic state of suspense 
and torture. It was strange that he did not 
w ite. Could he have received the lictter, or 

































































she, looking down at Eva, who was clinging 


Do you?” whispered the 


I only hope she won't be 
ghtened as to the truth of the matter.” Nor 


his path, and new he had eyes for no other 


It 
oung Dale be- 
be taken into 
partnership by his father-in law. .To Janet’s 
mind her brother was simply cutting his throat 


‘* Miss Baillie shal! not make her acquaintance 
with me a stepping-stone to the furtherance of 
her machinations, for if she calls again I shall 
I simply refuse to know her.” 


I do not | Emily, of course, acquiesced, although she 
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evening cam-+and still no word from him, she 
put Eva to bed haif an hour earlier on the plea 
of having a bad headache, locked her bedroom 
door, slipped the key into her pocket, and stole 
sofily downstairs) She would risk finding 
him, for see him she must. She made her way 
to the Albany, but Lord Hardstock was noi at 
home. The little dial above his door pointed to 
the word “out.” 

* T will wait,” thought Emily, and started togo 
down the staircase. Suddenly she paused and 
hesitated. There was noone in sight. Sheknew 
that Lord Hardstock was in the habit of hid- 
ing his key underneath the mat. She had 
more than once seen him take it from there, 
and he had told her laughingly that it was 
safer there than in his pocket and less likely to 
be lost. In another moment she had it in her 
hand, swung the door open, laid the key back 
in its place beneath the mat and walked in. It 
was then eight o'clock. Nine struck, and ten, 
and eleven, and still he did not come. 

Emily began to lose courage. But at length 
her quick ear caught a step, and she flew to 
the door, but fell back amazed—Lord Hardstock 
was not alone. 

‘*Come in and havea brandy and soda,” he 
was saying. **‘ Oh nonsense, come in.” 

Emily shrank back, but the lamp which she 
had lit an hour ago was burning brightly, and 
escape was impossible. 

There was nothing for it but to face the posi- 
tion boldly and get herself out of an unpleasant 
scrape as best she might. 

“You are surprised to see me,” she said 
coolly, advancing with outstretched hand, 
‘“‘and you must wonder what has brought me 
here. But if you will come back with me my 
mother will explain; she has important news 
for you.” 

“Ah! I ought to have seen Aunt Lydia to- 
It was very careless of me notto have 
cailed. Hastings, let me introduce you to my 
cousin. Miss Lisle—-Major Hastings.” 

Emily bowed graciously, thankful that Lord 
Hardstock had accepted his cue, 

‘*T had no idea that you would be so late,” 
she continued. ‘I have been here for hours. 
lt was a lovely evening, and I thought I might 
as well walk here and deliver my mother’s 
message as write to you.” 

‘“*It is very late,’ murmured Lord Hardstock. 
His guest took the hint. ‘1 told you I did 
not want anything, my dear Hardstock, but 
you would have me come in.” He shook hands 
with Emily, and a minute later could be heard 
clattering down the stone staircase, 

Until his footsteps died away not a word did 
Lord Hardstock speak, and then he turned to 
the unfortunate girl with so much anger and 
indeed hatred on his face, that instinctively 
she put out her hands to ward him off. 

a is most unfortunate. I am so sorry,” she 
said. 

** Upon my word you must have parted with 
the last grain of common sense. To come here 
at this hour of the night and force your way 
into my rooms. I am disgusted with your 
shamelessness. You don’t suppose that Hast- 
ings was taken in by ae eee little story for 
a single instant, do you? My cousin, and there- 
fore presumably a lady, would never have been 
permitted to visit a bachelor alone at this hour 
of the night. I suppose you did not think of 
that. After all, how should you know how 
women in my rank of life act ?” 

“TI chought I carried it off very well. I am 
sure he swallowed it all.” 

Lord Hardstock laughed noisily. He had 
been drinking and he had been playing ecarte, 
and losing heavily, and was in a vile temper. 

‘Tam about sick of this sort of thing,” he 
said ina blustering tone. “ You are rapidly 
curing me of any fancy I ever had for you; and 
perhaps it is better that there should be an end 
put to it once and for ever.” 

All color faded from Emily’s face, and she 
stood before the man she loved absolutel 
voiceless. Lord Hardstock turned away an 
with great deliberation struck a match tolight 
his cigar. 

** May I ask if you intend to return to West 
Seen to-night, as it is close on twelve 
o’clock ¢” 

A sob—half sigh, half moan, parted her lips, 
and the next instant she had fallen across his 
feet senseless. The man was not entirely a 
brute, and his conscience smote him as he 
lifted her gently and laid her on the sofa. And 
when the bright eyes opened and sought his, 
and the warm arms drew him down to her, he 
yielded as he had yielded before and would 
yield again. 

** Forgive me, dear,” she whispered, and she 
looked so white and helpless that he had not 
the heart to say another word. 

** You must go home at once,” he said kindly. 
‘ But how are you to get in? I suppose nobody 
knows that you have left the house.” 

“Put me into a cab,” she answered. ‘I will 
manage the rest.” And only too glad to have 
the matter arranged without his intervention, 
Lord Hardstock hastened to do her bidding. 

** Write to tell me how things turn out.” 

“I will. Kiss me, Rupert, and call me your 
own little wife.” 

For a second he hesitated, then he took her 
in his arms aud kissed her twice, thrice, not 
grudgingly, although in his heart there was 
not an iota of real love for her. And then he 
drew her arm through his and walked out with 
her to the hansom. He gave the West Ken- 
sington address to the driver, but three 
minutes later Miss Baillie pushed open the 

little trap door. 

“Drive me to 14 Grafton road,” she said, 


day. 


what could have happened? When the third ! 
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“and stop at the surgery door round the 
corner.” She had determined to throw herself 
upon Dr. Dale’s protection. 

Late though it was a light was burning in 
the surgery, and when she had paid and dis- 
missed the cab she tapped gently on the 
window, but as no response came she knocked 
softly at the door. It opened almost instantly. 

** You — good heavens!” cried Dr. Dale. 
‘What has happened?” He followed her into 
the little room, locked the door, and drew a 
heavy curtain over it with hands that trem- 
bled and shook. 

‘“* What on earth am I to say?” thought Emily. 
‘*Some sort of explanation must be given.” 
But while she reflected Dr. Dale flung himself 
by her side and bowed his head upon his shak- 
ing hands, 

** What a villain you must think me. I could: 
not help it—! mean, it did not seem to be pos- 
sible——” Then he broke off abruptly. 

At first Emily actually believed that he had 
gone mad, but by and by something of the 
truth dawned upon her and she snatched at it 
gratefully—greedily. 

“I did not doit with actual intent to bring 
you into my presence,” cried the agitated man. 
*“T hardly believed that my influence was 
strong enough.” And then he pointed to a 
pile of books on hypnotism and mesmerism. 
**Most of those writers maintain,” said he, 
“that it is only a question of practice how 
soon one can compel a subject to abject obedi- 
ence and a blind submission to our will. Tell 
me, were not your thoughts concentrated on 
me, your personality merged as it were in 
mine, and you no longer a breathing, living, 
separate being, but forced to think with my 
mind and see with me eyes?” 

** Yes,” murmured Emily, ‘* it was so.” 

; wo youand you came, It is wonder- 

u 

‘““And now that Iam here at your bidding, 
how am I to get back?” She was thinking 
how marvellously lucky she had been, and 
since Dr. Dale believed himself responsible for 
her mad act of to-night, it was he that must 
get her out of «he scrape. So she lay back in her 
chair smiling sweetly, while the unlucky doc- 
tor racked his brains. ‘‘ You are sure you do 
not feel ill?” he asked anxiously. 

‘I feel languid and sleepy,” she answered 
witha yawn. And it was little to be wondered 
at that she should. 

‘“*f don’t think it would be wise to trust 
Janet,” he hazarded. 

*“Oh, no,” cried Emily impulsively, “ cer- 
tainly not. Let us thiok of some other way.” 

“Have you any idea whether you closed 
the front door after you?” 

“No,” answered Emily, shaking her head. 
“*T can remember nothing,” 

** Well, this will teach me a lesson I shail 
remember all my life. Never again wi!l I med- 
dle with a science about which I really know 
nothing.” The despair of the doctor's tone was 
so very comical taat the girl could not help 
ae, ** You have a headache I think you 
said. ould it be strange if you had come to 
me for advice and been taken ill here?” 

**T am afraid it wouid seem rather odd.” 

‘* What is to bedone? Is there no one in the 
household you could trust?” | 
At that moment the surgery bell was rung 
loudly and Emily sprang to her feet in dismay. 
**Sit still. There is no hing to be frightened 
of.” Dr. Dale went to the door and returned 

with an air of satisfaction. 

‘* Nothing could have happened more provi- 
dentially,’ he cried. ‘* Mrs, Armitage has sent 
over for some /audanum. She has had the ear- 
ache so badly tnat she has not been to bed at 
all, and is suffering a great deal of pain. I will 
give a bottle to Dyne and tell her I will look in 
myself, and if she will hurry back with it I 
will follow. Then I will take care that the door 
is left open.” 

So Miss Baillie gained her room in perfect 
safety and not a soul suspected she had been 
absent. For once Dyne had served her a good 
turn. That uncompromising individual was to 
be left in charge of the house during Mrs. 
Armitage's absence, and had arrived at West 
Kensington that same afternoon. Constance 
had had Joemonitery symptoms of her old 
enemy, and as the = grew worse she went 
upstairs at lastto Dyne and begged her to go 
to the nearest neighbor’s and endeavor to 
peenve a@ little laudanum. But Dyne had 

ad some experience of rousing up the 
inmates of a household from their first 
sleep and had no intention of wasting her 
time in any such proceeding, so she ross 
walked round the corner of the street into 
Grafton road, and seeing a light in the surgery 
premptiy rang the doctor’s bell, with what 

appy result we know. Constance was vexed 
that byne should have fetched the doctor for 
so trifling an ailment, but he assured her that 
he was only too happy to be of service to her. 

** Thank heaven for small mercies,” cried Dr. 
Dale, when at length he found himself back in 
his surgery. ‘‘ What inthe world we should 
have done but for this lueky accident I hardly 
dare tothink. Poor girl, how frightened she 
was. It has been a curious experience. She 
muat be an extremely sensitive subject I should 
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imagine, otherwise hypnotization would have 
been impossible, I feel assured. But interest. 
ing as the theory of mesmerism undoubtedly is, 
T should be positively afraid to dabble further 
in it after to night's uncanny work.” 

Safe between the sheets, Miss Baillie laughed 
softly. ‘* The devil’s own luck,” she said, ‘‘and 
nothing but a little assistance from his Satanic 
Majesty would ever have got me out ofan ugly 
mess to-night.” And when she thought of 
Dr. Dale she said : *‘ What fools most men are. 
I could twist that man round my finger, and 
should not hesitate to do so if I thought it 


advisable,” 
(To be Continued.) 


o-—_—_____— 


Mrs. G. M. Young, 1 Sully street, f Grove 
street, Liverpool, Eng., writes that the con- 
tents of one bottle of St. Jacobs Oil cured her 
of lumbago after she had given up all hopes of 
ever being better. 








Which Was Translated. 


Mrs, McFacey—Are yez outside, Larry ? 
Her Son—Oi am. ez see me inside? 
Mrs. McFacey— Knoc 
th’ fince wid a brick, there’s an angel ! 





A Freak of Fate, by the Earl of Desart; St. 
Katharine by the Tower, by Walter Besant ,; 
The World, the Flesh and the Devil, by Miss 
Braddon ; In the Heart of the Storm, by the 
author of The Silence of Dean Maitland, are 
among the late issues in the popular Red Let- 
ter Series, and can be had at all kstores. 
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choose for neatness | mirror in bureau. 
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and adaptiveness | 


| The chairs are oak, reed- 
from a room full of | backed and cane seated. 
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Furniture. But we | 
can give a big, big | The table is a beauty. 
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The Doctcr’s Tale. 





It is thirty years since I put my shingle up. 

I had a very little money, so had Matilda; we 
were desperately in love with each other—so 
much so tha€ we really could not afford to 
so Matilda and I got married. I 
lay in_wait for patients behind my office 
Like a hunery tiger (figuratively speak- 
ing) I cried aloud: “Ducky, ducky darling, 
But they did not come. 
patients—merely said 
again), and 
ked on my 
ut I soon gota 
large practice among the poor, and those who 
They es 
ly add 


Now, there was a rich old maiden lady who 
lived opposite us; she was an eccentric but 
charitable old woman, and her name was 
There was no 
chance of a woman like that coming to me for 
Dr. Dulle was her medical attendant ; 
he seemed to be everybody's medical attendant 
that was worth attending. My blood used to 
voil within me with indignation whenever I 
saw his mud-bespattered carriage and pair 


wait ; 
door. 


come and be killed.” 
The ducks—I mean the 
‘‘Quack!” (figuratively speakin 
passed me by, They evidentl 
shingle as a danger signal. 


could not or would not pay. 


me their body physician. I need ha 
that it Was a purely honorary post. 


Glumper—Clarissa Glumper. 


advice. 


tearing about the neighborhoad. 


One afternoon, I saw Dr. Dulle’s coachman 
pull up at Miss Glumper’s door, and Matilda 


watched him ee the blind. 

“Jack,” she said excitedly, ‘‘he’s only 
stopped five minutes; I timed him; and, oh, 
Jack! when he came out, he was as red as a 
turkey-cock. Perhaps he's apoplectic,” added 
Matilda, with a wistful sigh. ‘‘Oh, Jack!” 
cried my wife, after an interval of a few 
moments, ‘‘there’s the footmau going post- 
haste for the medicine,” and then ole suddenly 
clutched my wrist, her face grew ashy pale, 
and she hissed in a hoarse whisper: **Oh, 
Jack! he’s cominghere. Quick—quick !" cried 
Matilda, 

In an instant she had carefully regulated my 
cravat. There was a tremendous ring at the 
door. Of course, as ill-luck would have it, 
Mary, our servant, was out; so, my heart beat- 
ing wildly, I opened the door myself, and tried 
to look as unconcerned as possible, 

‘“You’re to come across to the missus at 
once,” said the pampered menial, in a patroniz- 
ing tone, 

“Is it very urgent?” I said, looking at my 
watch. 

“It’s a matter of life and death,” said the 
man, with a vulgar grin, which I could not 
understand, 

‘I will attend toit immediately,” I said. 

[ had been smoking, so I took some tincture 
of cloves, Matilda sprinkled my hair and 
whiskers with eau-de Cologne, I thrust my 
instrument case into one pocket and my emer- 
gency case into the other, and then I tried to 
walk across tte street in a dignified manner 
and, of course, failed miserably. The footman, 
who was awaiting my arrival, was still grin- 
ning maliciously ; he ushered me at once into 
the drawing-room, where, by the fire, sat an 
old ae in black, ee tae ae It was 
a Glumper—the great Miss Glumper her- 
ser, 

“Are you the young man of the name of 
Pestle?” she said. 

“Tam Dr. Pestle, madam,’ I replied, in my 
haughtiest manner. 

“Quite so, quite so; I am sure I beg your 
pardon, Dr, Pestle,” said the old lady, sobbing 
copiously. ‘* Dr. Pestle,” she said very solemn- 
iy, ‘are you a man of the world?” 

A mystery—evidently a mystery. ‘‘ Madam,” 
I began, “* I have never divulged a professional 
secret-——” 

“ We are wasting precious time, Dr. Pestle,” 
said the old lady, interrupting me; ‘‘I believe 
her to be sinking fast. She's all I have in the 
world, doctor. You won't mind seeing her, 
vie as a favor?” 

‘‘Madam,”’ I began, ‘as a matter of common 
humanity——” 

‘She isn’t human,” she said, 

The old lady was in deep grief, and she care- 
fully lifted a shawl which covered something 
that lay upon the sofa, On the cushion was a 
fat pug-dog, panting convulsively. 

‘Dr. Pestle,” cried the old lady. ‘* only save 
my darling’s life, and there’s nothing I won't 
do for you! Is there hope?’ she added, in a 
voice of agony. 

‘* While there’s life, there’s hope, madam,” 
{ said oracularly. 

eon out my emergency case and at- 


tempted to administer a remedy to my unfor- 
tunate patient. The beast tried to bite me at 
once, 


“That’s a gool sign, naadam,” I said; ‘‘a 
capital sign. He'll require care, great care,” I 
added, **the greatest possible care; but we 
must do what we can for him,” 

‘* Dr. Pestle,” said Miss @lumper reprovingly, 
‘Flora is a lady dog.” 

“Quite so, quite so, dear madam,” I replied ; 
“that’s what renders the case so much more 
difficult. If, madam,” I went on, “‘I can have 
her under my own ve I might be able to do a 
zreat deal for her,” I said. 

‘* We'll make up a bed for you with pleasure,” 
replied Miss Glumper, “I peg yon) not leave 
her for asingle instant, Dr. Pestle. Expense 
is no object, I need hardly add.” 

“Madam,” I said, in my best professional 
manner, *‘ she needs absolute change of scene ; 
rest, seclusion, and—-er—the usual remedies,” I 
added vaguely. ‘‘If you will permit me to 
remove the little patient to my own residence, 
a'l that human skill can do shall te done for 
her; otherwise,” I added, and I looked unutter- 
able things, ‘* success is well nigh impossible.” 

Miss Glumper clasped her hands in agony. 
- so hard to part with her, doctor,” she 
8ald, 

“The matter is for your consideration, 
madam,” I remarked. 

‘But may I come and see her?” exclaimed 
Miss Glumper. 

“No, madam,” I said sternly; ‘‘the excite- 
ment of such interviews might prove fatal to 
the patient’s life.” 

“Oh, Flora! Flora!” cried Miss Glumper, 
and she dropped upon her knees and kissed the 

atient’s fat back. ‘‘ Would you believe it, Dr. 
-estle,” cried the lady excitedly, “‘that Dr. 
Dulle actually declined to prescribe for the 
little patient. I’ve lost ail confidence in Dr. 
Dulle,” she said ; and then she rang the bell. 

The footman answered it. 

“ Adolphus John,” said his mistress, ‘* you 
will take Flora to this gentleman's private 
residence ; pos will carry her with the utmost 
care, I will send my man every hour for tid- 
ings, Dr. Pestle,” said the old lady. ‘1 have 
trusted you, doctor,” she said tragically, ‘‘ see 
that you do your duty ;” and then, overcome 
by her feeling», she hurried from the room. 

[accompanied Flora and Ado'phus John to 
my own house. As soon as the man had left, I 
began to consider Flora’s case seriously. 1 de- 
termined to call in a consultant at once; I 
knew nothing about dogs; but I knew a man 
who did. After dark, a person of villainous 
appearance presented himself at my back door. 

No sooner did he see the unfortunate Flora 
than he pronounced her case hopeless. ‘I'd 
have her drownded at once, sir, if I was you.” 

: : Xouze uite sure the beast won't get over 
iti’ Tas be 

“She's as good as dead already,” said the 
man; ‘*she’s got the ‘ yallers,’ and her liver’s 
gone to nathing.” 

I had never even treated a case of *‘ yallers !” 
He did not seem in any doubt about his 
diagnosis, 

‘I could get ye a better nor she for the mat- 
ter of fifteen bob,” he added, “I know of a 
dawg as is as like her as two peas; they might 
be twins, for the matter of that.” 

“Tf you'll bring her to-night and she suits 
me ['ll give you a sovereign,” I said, 

( gave him half a crown and with a wink of 
thanks he departed. 

In about an hour Flora had passed away. I 
buried her secretly in the back gardea; [ did 
uot breathe a word of what had happened to a 
living soul. About midnight the dog fancier 
arrived, bringing another pug dog in a bag, the 
very image of the deceased, but it was not so 
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fat. 

‘*Answers to the name of Popsy, guv’nor,” 
remarked the map, ‘‘and I wouldn’t be seen 
with her in Camberwell if I was you. D’ye 
tumble?” 

I hastened to assure him that I did tumble. 
I gave him his sovereign and let him out. 

All that night the new dog howled continu- 
ally. We tempted it with the choicest viands, 
but the brute would not eat. 

‘*She must be better to make all that noise,” 
remarked Matilda. 

“‘There is a marked improvement, my dear. 
What we have to dread is arelapse. In cases 
of—er—malignant yellows, solution of con- 
tinuity frequently takes place.” 

Matilda was perfectly satisfied. 
dreadful!” she said, 

My wife and I fed that beast for a whole fort- 
night as though we had been Chinese and were 
fattening it for the table. Each day I visited 
Miss Glumper and reported the patient’s 
gradualimprovement, ‘ You'll find her much 
changed,” I said; ‘‘the poor thing's terribly 
pulled down and the memory almost entirely 
gone. It has been a wonderful case,” I said— 
“a wonderfully successful case; and, strange 
to say,” I added in a pathetic voice, “I’ve got 
to love the little thing as though she were my 
own.” 

Miss Glumper took my hand and burst into 
tears ; her heart was too full for words. 

Of course Matilda and I always addressed 
the brute as Flora; but it was some time before 
she would answer to the name. At length I 
brought home Flora to her expectant mistress, 

“T shouldn’t have known her,” cried Miss 
Glumper, as she fondled the brute and fed it 
with slices of cold chicken. ‘‘Oh, Dr. Pestle, 
how shall I testify my gratitude to you? Pray 
let me know the amount of my indebtedness.” 

But I drew the line at taking her money. 
**Madame,” I said, “‘I am only too glad to be 
of use to you.” 

** Doctor,” replied the lady, ‘‘ I'm eternally 
obliged.” 

For five-and-twenty years Miss Glumper’s 
account was as good asa hundred a year to me, 
She left me a thousand pounds in her will; but 
she did more than that. ‘‘Dr. Pestle,” she 
used to say to everybody, ‘“‘saved a life that 
was very, very dear tome.” Under these cir- 
cumstances, it would have been my own fault 
if I had not, in course of time, managed to put 
together one of the tidiest little practices in 
the neighborhood. 


* How 





A Good Place for Them. 

Mr. Wearyman (searching despairingly for 
his slippers under the wardrobve)—Where on 
earth can those slippers have got to now? 

Mrs. Wearyman (entering).—-I declare, 
Parkerhouse, you're enough to tire a saint! 
There (pointing to wall pocket near the picture 
moulding) are yourslippers. I put them where 
I thought you could not help seeing them. 

Mr. Woaryman.—Thank you, dear. (Moves 
away). 

Mrs. Wearyman—Aren’t you going to put 
them on? 

Mr. Wearyman—No, dear, Let us leave 
them there; then I'll know just where to look 
for them to-morrow, 





Foreign. 
Mr, Murphy—Phat is lay greep, Mrs, Fla- 
herty ? 
Mrs. Flaherty—It’s me impreshun, Mr, 


Murphy, thot it is wan av thim bloody Oye- 
talian saysoieties. 





Sure Success This Time. 

Clemshaw (at Asheville)—Is that the same 
gun I had yesterday? 

The Owner—Yis, sor; an’ Oi've put th’ 
shprinkler av th’ water-pot on it so’s it'll 
sheatter th’ shot betther for yez. Yezx might 
kill a bir-rd t’-day, sor. 





A Miscaiculation 


‘*Comsteck and Bagley were pretty full 
when they drove into the yard last night.” 

* Yes; it was all the result of a miscalcula- 
tion.” 

* How wasthat?” 

“ Well, Bagley tells me they procured liquid 
supplies for ten miles and afterward found the 
drive was only seven.” 
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| Melissa Garments | sire it 


The Melissa Manufacturing Co. have received many 
letters from all parts of the Dominion, asking if they 
intend manufacturing Merzissa Cioaks for Laptgs, or if x 
Melissa Cloth can be procured for that purpose. 


In answer to these inquiries, they desire Ladies 
* to say that, although not ready to manufacture will now 
a Ladies’ Garments, they have decided to sell the have them 
° Melissa Goods by the piece and are now pre- 
Chills. paring a choice range of patterns, which will be as well 
offered to the trade in January, 1892. as the 
No Clammy hel J : a : 
Melissa Cloth is admirably adapted for men. 
Feeling. women’s wear, as it can be made in any weight - 
*% 
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desired, and in an infinite variety of patterns 
and shades. Women will no longer have to put 
up with the disagreeable odors, discomfort and danger 
of wearing the old, air-tight, rubber waterproof. 

The TRADE MARK which will be stamped upon 
every piece of Melissa Goods is an absolute guarantee 
not only that the Cloth is Rain-proof, Porous and Odor- 
less, but that it is PerrectLy Pure and FREE rrom ALL 
De eterious Susstances, neither SUGAR of LEAD 
nor any other poisonous ingredient is used in its 
manufacture, and ladies can wear garments made of the 
cloth with a sense of perfect security that both 
health and comfort will be assured. ‘ 

THE MELISSA MANUFACTURING CO., MONTREAL, eo 
G 


J.W. MACKEDIE & CO., MONTREAL, if Yvan 
SOLE AGENTS FoR THE Dominion. 18. a 
f 
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CHEERFULNESS 


A man can face a cannon or a “dun” with cheerfulness, but 
when a man's shirt fits him badly or his collar is a different size from 
what it is stamped, he becomes misantrophical, his views of things ts 
gloomy, his temper is savage and life is wretched. Avoid this miser- 
able existence by wearing Tooke Bros.’ Shirts, Collars and Cutts. 

For sale by the leading Wholesale and Retail Firms throughout the Dominion. 








Why The Trick Failed. 





Professor Munskowsy (the incomparable 
magician)—Now zen, ladie and gentlemens, 
having shown you ze rock, he be von zolid piece, 
I maka de ruma deesapar. So-0 a. 





Professor Munskowsy—Ah! so-a, Eet es 


(a 
Rah j Rah-te-fer. Rah! fer Blaine. 


see edienctBrava. (hic)—fer Har’son—whoopee | 







The rock,(a few seconds later, ver7 —— 


- Stale News. 
r. Halfcentury—The news rs m 
hard up for sowe wer nous 

Mrs. Halfcentury— Why so? 

Mr. Halfcentury—Here's an item that the 
oldest man in New York state died last week 
and the oldest manin New York state died 
when I wasn’t more than sixteen. 

$e 


It makes your pots and pans shine like a 
mirror, It makes baths and sinks clean and 
bright. For the general wash it is just what 
women have been hungering and thirsting for. 
Makes the water delightfully soft. Does not 
injure the hands. Makes the clothes a lovely 
pure white. ‘“‘Lessive Phenix,” that’s the 
name, Your grocer keeps it. There’s nota 
woman in Canada should be without it in tne 
kitchen. 

_—oe—____—_ 
A Church Scene. 


‘* Why do those two young ladies look so sad. 
papa?” 
“Because each one has a new _ bonnet, 
my son, and each one thinks that the other 
has the prettiest.” 
7 Oo 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
FOR NIGHT SWEATS 
of consumption, gives speedy benefit. 





The Next Question. 


Kickshaw—Did you make any New-.year’s 
calls ? 
Dimmick— One, 
Kickshow— What did the other man hold? 
—_————_se___—_—_— 


True Blue, 


Fair American (after listening toa graphic 
account of a fox-hunt in England)—But I should 
think, Captain Fitzhugh, that you would be 
greatly hampered by lack of space. Itisrather 
cruel to limit the chances of the fox to England 
alone. Does he go in circles around the 
island?” 


CANCER 








It seems almost incredible that a remedy has at last 
been discovered for curing this dreadful disease without 
any painful operation. But when we can refer you to 
hundreds of living witnesses who have been permanently 
cured by our wonderful and pleasant treatment you 
should not hesitate to tell your friends the good news. 
No Knife! No Plaster! No Pain! Send 6 cents in stamps 
for particulars, and mention this paper. 

Storr & JuRY 
BowMANVILL#, Ont. 


COMMON SENSE 


Will teach us that a combination of 


BEEF, PEPSINE AND MALT 


Must be a good 





TONIC and STRENGTHENER 





BEEF makes Blood-muscle. ALE nourishes the system 
PEPSINE cures indigestion. 


THEN USE 


ALE ~ 
- BEEF 


PEPTONIZED 


Health and Strength 
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IVER 
PILLS. 


URE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Lirrie Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this seeing complaint : 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
‘But after all sick head 


AC 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great t. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carrer’s Lirr.e Liver Pics are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In v' at 25 cents; 
hve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE C0., New York. 


Goal] Pil, Small Dove, Small Price 
Antisepties, Surgical Dressings 


Sanitary Towels, Rubber Bandages, Ab- 
dominal Belts and Fresh Vaccine 
Always in stook at 


FLETT’'S DRUG STORE 


482 Queen Street West 
Telephone 664. 
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Going Them One Better. 


VEN in Michigan they 
have some famous poets 
and some poets who 
might be famous if they 
would but disclose their 
identities. Here is 
something by an anony- 
mous American poet, 
which the Detroit Free 
Press publishes and 
prefaces thus: 

‘A young man up inthe country, evidently 
possessing a sweetheart named Key, pays her 
a very delicate compliment in the following 
very creditable verse for a Shiawassee County 


poet : 





A RONDBAU. 


My heart was shut ; aye, locked and barred 
And all my doing was ill-starred. 
Life was a long unrest to me, 
A vain appeal, continually, 
For something not so cold and hard ; 
For something that was not so marred 


By what I was; that might retard 
The stony growth and make me see 
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these three great emotional actresses, will be 
as different as one role is from another role, 
We will pity, more or less, Camille, according 
to the impressions the character has left upon 
us. These impressions vary according to the 
amount of individuality seen and felt in the 
impersonation. To endow such plays with 
their full force, the emotional actress must be 
an artist, one who, (whether she feel or no the 
emotions of the heroine), will show us how she 
feels or would feel these same emotions in 
similar circumstances. Should this statement 
need proving, I might say that we never sit 
through either Camille, or Odette, produced 
by different actresses, with the same eyes, 
brain or heart. 


The Drama. 


T is not often 

one’s privi- 
lege nowadays 
to see such a 
fresh and orig- 
inal drama as 
The Witch, the 
attraction at 
the Academy 
this week. It 
is a drama of 
material abso- 
3 lutely new, and 
deals with a 
subject which 
has attracted a 
great deal of 
a‘tention Jate- 
ly, that of the 
Salem witch- 
craft persecu 
tions. The 
scene opens at 
a little Roman 
Catholic chapel 
in the Mohawk 
Valley, where 
a beautiful girl, 
Marguerite, 














































her success. Her voice and action were at 
times perhaps too stagey, but her whole char- 
acterization’ was excellent. Chas. Jehlinger 
was a satisfactory Walter Leyden. In 
the first act, his gestures were somewhat 
uncouth and affected, and his whole perform- 
ance somewhat stiff. His role was very try- 
ing, however, and great praise is due for his 
later emotional scenes. Mr. Herman Hirsh- 
berg was a good Amooka. Mr. James A. 
Kelly, though he has little to do, wasa pic- 
turestjue Dr. Leyden. Miss Alice Brown did 
effective work as Elizabeth Leyden. Mr. D. A, 
Burtnet was a clever Citizen Holden, Mr. Fred 
Backers a funny Pat Mulligan, and the balance 
of the company fair. 


Miss Rose Coghlan was exceedingly unfortu- 
nate in her choice of Dorothy’s Dilemma. Miss 
Coghlan would probably take no offence if I 
describe her as a “‘ buster,” for this broad and 
expressive term certainly describes her. She 
is a modern Peg Wotflington, an actress seen to 
most advantage in semi-masculine ‘ buster” 
parts. The role of the Anglo-American, Doro- 
thy Baring, is certainly well adapted to her 
abilities, but the play isrubbishy. It is not 
above the plane of farce, but it is slow farce. 
The first act is not bad with Mr. and Mrs. 
Pattersby’s matrimonial disagreements and the 
song and dance incident, though it is old, as 
the hills I was going tosay. The second act 
is not only exceedingly suggestive, but tedious. 
Double intention is rampant in the dialogue, 
and asthe chiefest enjoyment of farce is its 
rapidity of movement, the long drawn out 
* pants” episode cannot even gain respect as de- 
cant farce. To be sure Miss Coghlan hasa chance 
at some subtlety of treatment in presenting 
the sensations of a lively girl who has allowed 
her devilment to carry her too far, but she 


cheap and farcical when it might be delicate. 


ventional plot. 


does not choose to and her acting in this act is 


The last act has one pretty love scene between 
Mr. Sullivan and Miss Coghlan, but adds a 
fragile capstone to exceedingly fragile and con- 
Miss Coghlan’s support is ex- 
cellent as ever—too good for the play—and 














in Friend Fritz he has shown that heis nota 
one-line composer. Cavalleria Rusticana is 
dark and tragic. Friend Fritz is a cloudless 
summer day—a love idyl—a Watteau picture in 
music!” 

A. W. Pinero, the English dramatist whose 
work has met with steady favor in this 
country, was lately asked how he worked when 
incubating a play. Here is an extract from hi; 
reply: ‘‘I think of some people, and live with 
them until they prove interesting or other- 
wise. In the latter case I cut them; but if 
their natures, manners, peculiarities resolve 
themselves into a story, I try to ascertain if 
that story will shape into dramatic form. If 
yes, [construct my play, but only act by act, 
the second act depending on the first, the third 
on the second, etc. I-make very few notes or 
plan of dialogue, as I find myself often checked 
by them; but the whole matter is settled in 
my mind—or I fancy it is, sometimes to find it 
isn’t. I write in the evening, when there is 
quiet, and don’t dine.” | 

Helen Blythe is to appear in The Wide, 
Wide World, a play by Alexander McLean, 
a well known Toronto barrister. “It was 
reported that my brief retirement from the 
stage was due to ill health,” said Miss 
Blythe to a reporter of the New York 
Mirror. ‘‘ That was untrue. I retired because 
of the prevalence of farce comedy, and the im- 
possibility of making any money with a legiti- 
mate attraction. While on the subject,” con- 
tinued Miss Blythe, “allow me to say that I 
am in perfect accord with the Mirror in its 
attitude toward variety farce comedy. From 
all indications its days are numbered, and now, 
at the dawn of a brighter era, I purpose to 
take up the broken thread of my professional 
career. A. McLean, the author of my play, 
will also manage my tour. The Wide, Wide 
World is in four acts and a prologue. The 
situations are very strong, and the plot is in- 
teresting and well developed. My part is a 
double, after the manner of Hermione and 
Perdita in A Winter's Tale. In the prologue I 
appear as the mother, and during the play as 








Rondeau. 


THB SKATER. 


Por Saturday Night. 


On wings of steel the bold athlete 
Brooks rival none, for none so fleet 
As speeding under wintry skies, 
Before the nor’land gale he flies, 
And flying, frets the ice to sleet. 


Like Mercury’s, his wing’d feet 
Skim o'er the river’s crystal street, 
And dread and danger he defies 
On wings of steel. 


What tho’ the blast about him beat’ 
His dauntless heart athrob with heat 
Of warm, young blood—bis eager eyes 
Eesay no effort to disguise 
That life to bim is rare and sweet 
On wings of steel. 
E, PAULINE JOHNSON 





A Cavalier Song. 





For Saturday Night. 


Eyes of blue that shyly glancing, 
Have soft depths of mystery, 

Where the elvish flames come dancing, 
Lurking, playing there in glee ; 


Eyes of gray, that gravely gazing 
Seem to see my soul in mines, 
And all other love erazing 
Are the only eyes divine ; 


Eyes of brown, that gently beaming 
Have a power o’er every heart, 

And half wakened love seems gleaming 
In each glance that they impart ; : 


Eyes of darkest hazel, glowing 
With a rich, red, lustrous light, 

Wondrous pupils, wider growing 
If my loving words delight. 


All are lovely, each entrances ; 
Tn the eyes of maidens fair 
Who has felt the kiss of glances 
Knows that golden love lurks there. 
H. W. CHARLESWwoRT! 





To Beethoven, 





For Saturday Night. 
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the lost daughter. Iam very confident of suc- 
cess, for although it is not in mortals to com- 
mand success, we'll do more—we’ll deserve it.” 


The new play on the stage this week is of 
English manufacture, although it comes in the 
main from French material. It is called Squire 
Kate. Robert Buchanan has made it over. 
Buchanan, who is generally frank in revealing 
the sources of his inspiration, confesses that 
Squire Kate is founded upon La Fermiere, by 
Armand D'Artois and Henri Pagat. To which 
we may add that La Fermiere was acted first, 
in the fall of 1889, at the Paris Ambigu, whose 
audiences prefer melodrama with plenty of 
bloodshed to any other kind of diversion. La 
Fermiere, however, was a story of rustic life 
with merely a suggestion of murder—a trifling 
po‘soning case—and as the play was too quiet 
for the Ambigu taste, it did not last very long. 
Buchanan appears to have reconstructed the 
play radically, for his cast is not so long as the 
French one, and he has, moreover, transferred 
the scenes to rural England. Georgia Cayvan 
plays the title character, and the cast also in- 
cludes Effie Shannon, Herbert Kelcey, W. J. 
Le Moyne, E. J. Ratcliffe, C. M. Walcot, Fritz 
Williams, Augus us Cook, Eugene Ormonde, 
Charles Hadbury, and Mrs. Walcot. In the 
French play there were some charming pictures 
of provincial French life, a vivid hail storm and 
several other scenic realisms. 


~~ J bave ecen mountairs plunge againet the tky, 

_ Bold cutlines cf their vast magnificence, 

s _Have aleo view'd and watch’d great storms in play 
Upon them, when the lightnivg’s forked flames, , 
Illumin’d scenes of awe, and grandeur there ; 

But wilder tempests and far bolder heights, 
Yea darker monsters of life’s rugged range 

s Have rush’d before me, while the brilliant flaeh 

” os thy bright genius thrilled my starti’d ecul. 
Old man, with shaggy hair and brow sublime, 

: iy Thy themes eternal dart their rays of light 

Across the ravag’d realms of human woe, 

“And from thy heav’n-taught melodies we learn” 

That elements divine make up life's storms? 

Ernest E. Laie: 















































make up the redeeming feature of the per- 
formance. Mr. Whiffen was exceedingly fine 
as Mr, Pattersby, Mr. Redmund a good Earl, 
Mr. Peiper an exquisite dandy, Mr. Sullivan a 
handsome Jack Styles, and Mr, John Marble 
an exceedingly clever Jorkins. Miss Helen 
Russell. Miss Beatrice Morland, Miss Adele 
Palma left nothing to be desired, except that 
the audience might see more of them. Be- 
cause Miss Coghlan and her company are 
known to be so fine and because the daily 
papers, with one or two virtuous exceptions, as 
usual chose to lie and deceive the public as to 
the nature of the play, good houses were the 
rule, 




















































lives with her 
& W guardian, a 
- wet missionary 

priest, Father Ambrose. Marguerite is like a 
little wild flower, a trillium or a harebell, and 
is altogether idyllic. She teaches the Indians 
to read and one Mohawk boy, Amooka, is es- 
pecially devoted to her. There visits her, too, 
in her forest home, a poetic young Puritan, 
Walter Leyden, and she in turn learns a lesson 
from him—the sweetest of all lessons, love. 
Father Ambrose is loath to consent to her mar- 
riage, but on finding the strength of her love 
for Walter he unites them. These beautiful 
and idyllic scenes on a forest background 
make a fresh and interesting prologue, and 
the real action of the drama commences with 
the second act. In a fit of jealous rage the 
Indian Amooka, who mistrusts Walter, strikes 
him with his club, and Walter is found in the 
forest by friends and brought to Salem, when 
he loses the entire remembrance of his five 
months’ bridal, but his brain is haunted by the 
face of Marguerite. In this time of the pre- 
vailing witchcraft hysteria, when anything at 
all unusual was set down to the malign working 
of some devil-consorting person, he imagines 
himself bewitched. Marguerite and her faith- 
ful Amooka come to Salem to seek Walter, 
and the presence of the Indian, the fact that 
one of the citizens’ cows kicks over the pail 
while Marguerite is asking for a drink of 
water, her strange and simple attire and her 
pet dove brand her at once among the fanatical 
Salemites as a witch. She is about to be 
stoned by the crowd when she sees Walter and 
joyously throws herself upon his protection, 
calling him her husband. Walter repudiates 
her, and remembering the face of his dreams, 
says that she is the one who has bewitched his 
memory away. He would not have her ar- 
rested, however, and pleads that she be allowed 
to go, but the townsmen are thirsty for witch- 
blood and she is jailed. Walter protects the 
dove, and there is one strong scene between 
the twoin the jail when Walter brings her 
dove to her and declares that he loves her, 
even though she beawitch. She is enraptured 
for a moment, but when he denies that she is 
his wife she bursts into anger and tells him to 
go. A happy thought seizes her, and she sends 
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My heart wae shut. 





The years went by. Myself, on guard, 
Upon my heart kept watch and ward, 
Repelling all by grim decree 
Until one day I found the Key 
That opened it; till then unbarred, 
My heart was shut. 

We have in York County, however, a poetess 
still more delicate. She consumes her soul 
with the sweet and dignified sonnet. Like Mrs. 
Browning, who bashfully entitled the most 
beautiful of her poems, Sonnets from the Portu- 
gese, our poetess, who dates her writings 
from Eglinton post office, would not disclose to 
the cold world the tenderness of her heart and 
asks that the following sonnet, On Love, be 
published anonymously : 

Ob! Love! Oh! Love! a wondrous thing thou art, 

Ah ! Cupid’s ways are full of mystery. 

From thy sad shackles, fain, Oh! fain, I'd flee, 
Ah! would that I had dodged thy flying dart ! 
But, Ah! It rips and scores my maiden heart. 

’Tis said that some find love a thing of glee, 

But how they find it so I cannot see; 

"Tis sad, too sad, for lovers die or part. 
Though mostly girls admire the English bard, 

Who wrote ‘‘’tis better to have loved and lost” 
And so forth, but if he had had my pain, 

I will admit I had it very hard, 
He would not, would not make so rash a boast, 
At least he’d take his saying back again. 
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The Cloud Maiden. 


She folds about her shining form 
The azure mantle of the skies, 

And sendeth earthward, kind and warm, 
The gentle lightenings of her eyes. 


* 





Rosabel Morrison is naturally enough en- 
dowed with some of the talents of the actress, 
but The Danger Signal,in which she appears 
this week at the Grand, is not a play in which 
any girlcan winfame. Henry C. De Mille is 
author of the piece and does not seem to be as 
much ashamed of it as I expect he will be later 
on. Until the last moment the audience is left 
in entire doubt as to whether Ned Farley or 
Lieutenant Westford is the hero. They are 
rival suitors for Rose Martin’s hand, and the 
rich and high-born lieutenant breaks off his 
engagement with Alice Campbell for her sake, 
but yet says no word of love to her, although 
Rose is madly in love with him and 
he knows it. Ned Karley has a way of popping 
out from behind a freight car with a murder- 
ous look in his eye and violent threats against 
his rival. He wrenches a promise of marriage 
from Rose in the most indelicate way, vowing 
to have her father hanged and to kill the 
lieutenant unless she says the word. Yet next 
minute with one arm in a sling he shows the 
rarest courage and proves Westford to be a 
coward. There is something detestable in the 
character of both men, and when both leave 
the heroine for three years, the spectator, who 
loves the sweet girl, compassionately hopes 
that neither will return, for both together have 
scarcely the elemepts of a hero worthy of her. 
But they come balk, Ned Farley in his private 
car as superintendent of the railway, and 
Westford in search of his old girl Alice, begs 
Rose’s pardon for fooling with her affections. 
Ned Farley is welcomed and clasps the 
heroine to his bosom. He is the hero and 


She drifte in gold and azure furled, 
This sweet mad demon of the air ; 

Her love the kindliest in God's world, 
But when ehe hates, her hate beware. 


She floats at heaven’s gates when dawm 
Spills in the east his rosy fires, 

She comes at eve when day is gone, 
Reviving all his dead desires. 
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All essences come to her birth, 

The dews that drop, the airs that run, 
She is the offepring of the earth, 

The daughter of the flaming eun. 





The Problem of Heating the House in Cold 
Weather. 


The problem of heating the house in cold 
weather is one which seems to be past solving 
by many persons. At least their efforts to do 
so have resulted in having one corner of the 
room insufferably warm and the other, usually 
the portion of the room where one would most 
enjoy sitting, so cold as to be almost unendur- 
able. In a country house recently built, this 
state of affairs was greatly improved upon 
by placing the chimney in an _ outside 
wall and between two large windows. 
The brick work of the chimney projected some 
little distance into the room, sufficiently, at 
least, to leave a wide flue between the brick 
work and the weather boarding. This flue 
was cased up with metal, and had ventilator 
openings at the ceiling. The heat of the chim- 
ney, which ordinarily goes to the outside of 
the building, was by this means thrown into 
the room. The upper stories were similarly 
arranged, the entire heat, which is in most 





The Emotional Actress. 


The power of using small means to arrive at 
great effects is the secret of the truly emotional 
actress of the higher type. The emotion im- 
posed on the actress by the action of the play 
makes her a creature of the situation, and the 
emotional feature of the play is then caused, 
not by the actress, but by the situation. The 
truly emotional actress is she who portrays a 
character, and relies upon this portrayal alone, 
as conceived by herself, to appeal to our emo- 
tional feelings. 

There are three kinds of emotional plays, 
each requiring a different style of acting. 

The first is the romantic drama, in which 
love always plays a prominent and yenerally 
the leading part in a tragic conflict. Incidents 
are selected which will best bring out the 
emotional features of the plot or story, regard- 


She is most kind to everything, 
The thirsty gracsee, birde and flowers ; 
And to the poet’s beart doth bring 
Thought-blossoms from her ekyty bowers. 





The epirite of the upper space, 

The swat, black genies ‘neath the tea, 
All for the glamor cf her face 

Are hers through all eternity. 


They love, they hate, they wake, they sleep 
Just as she waves her ehining hands ; 
Just as she wills the deepest deep 
Is stirred to do her heart’s ccm mands. 


But when her mad, weird mood comes on 
Her demons all po mad with her, 

They shout the churning seas upon 
And wrap the heavens in a blur. 


She trails, a ragged witch in gray, 

Across the heaven's wind-blown bars, 
And in her ashen folds away 

She hides the shuddering moon and stars. 
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less of what actual characterization would de- 
mand. These plays are usually of a semi-melo- 
dramatic character—the theme being of little 
importance. The story is of a sentimental 
order, and rapidity of movement through a suc- 
cessiomof quickly culminating climaxes is the 
most striking characteristic of the plot. The 
lines are of an impassioned and often inflated 
order. 

For the proper production of such plays the 
emotional actress should be a tragedienne. 

The second is the melodrama proper. 

The melodrama is always emotional, but the 
emotion pertains to adifferent order altogether. 
It is no longer a question of sentiments, but 
simply of sensations aiming at sensational 
efforts. In this class of dramas, the emotional 
actress is no longer a character, but a part ofa 
more or less artistic whole, of which she is the 
most important portion. The whole (usually 
of a dark and gloomy character), aims at the 
improbable, intrigue and crime furnishing the 
necessary complications. Inasmuch as _ the 
character of such plays is improbability, so are 
the demands on the emotional actress for the 
portrayal of improbable emotion. 

The third, and most important kind of 
emotional plays, is what the French call the 
** piece,” for which, unfortunately, there is no 
corresponding term in English. 

Such plays as Camille, Odette, Frou-Frou, 
Fedora, and a dozen or so of the plays of 
Dumas, the younger, and of Sardou, illustrate 
the true character of the *' piece.” 

In these plays characterization is what is 
mostly aimed at. Sentiment never becomes 
sentimentality, and sensation never aims at 
the sensational. They differ from the romantic 

drama in the respect that the characters are 
modern. The story is usually very simple and 
the plot purposely avoids complication. The 
emotional feature is to be found in the ia- 
dividuality of the leading part. The emotional 
actress must be, not simply the heroine, but 
herself. She muat give us on the stage, not 
simply a Marguerite Gautier, but a Sarah 
Bernhardt, a Fauny Davenport, a Clara 
Morris. The same role produced by one of 










a message by means of the dove to Father 
Ambrose. Then there isa Puritan court scene, 
true to history, and Marguerite is condemned 
todeath. As the death sentence is passed, in 
the tense horror of seeing one so beautiful, and 
whom he loves so much, condemned to hang, 
Walter Leyden’s memory comes back, and he 
claims her as his wife. To the astounded 
judges this is but further evidence of his be- 
witchment, and the sentence stands. The last 
act opens on Gallows hill before daybreak, and 
as the sun rises the people flock to see the 
beautiful witch hanged. She is brought to 
the scaffold, and Walter Leyden comes tear- 
ing up the hill and commands that proceed- 
ings be stopped. He has been to Boston 
for Marguerite’s pardon, but has found that 
Father Ambrose has forestalled him and 1s on 
his way to Salem with the document. The 
justices will not believe him when he says the 
pardon is on the way and the people are 
clamorous, The marshal commands that the 
execution proceed and the noose is being 
placed in its position when Father Ambrose 
arrives and Marguerite is freed. There are 
several dramatic minor incidents, and it will 
be seen that the drama is strikingly original 
and thoroughly interesting throughout. The 
authors, Philip Hamilton and Marie Madison, 
are not Shakespeares. Many of their char- 
acters are exceedingly sketchy and none have 
the bard’s rounded life-likeness of treatment. 
Bat the story is beautiful, the interest natural 
and keen throughout, and though some play- 
goers unfamiliar with its background may be 
incredulous about its incidents, I can assure 
my readers that in no instance in dealing with 
Salem justice and prejudices have the authors 
*‘ stretched it.” The dialogue is very fine and 
the satirical humor clever. The construction 
is good, though on old lines with a climax to 
close each act, and on the whole no more inter- 
esting modern drama has been seen for some 


time. 
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Marie Hubert Frohman’s personality is 
peculiarly adapted for the part of Marguerite, 
hor beautiful eyes lending no small share to 



























the puzzle is solved. Mr. Paul 
as Corporal Heinrich Yost was a large success, 


justice to his dimensions as well as his acting, 
pair of scales, and when his increasing fat 


will still have a scenic effect that would attract 
a good house. He isa jolly card with a funny 
face and an extensive area of it. Mr. Frank 
Coltman, asa heavy swell, was really a treat in 
his part. His extravagant innocence and 
solemnity of face were the best kind of humor. 
He did more for the author than the author 
did for him. His clever work reinforces that of 
Miss Morrison and somewhat redeems things. 
Monday night the railway train did not work 
right, but on Tuesday evening it did, and 
proved that the company has some expensive 
and creditable property. TOUCHSTONE. 





DRAMATIC NOTES. 

Anstole France, a shrewd observer, says: 
‘* The good critic is the one who tells the adven- 
tures of his mind among masterpieces, There 
is no more objective criticism than objective 
art, and those who flatter themselves that they 
are putting anything other than themselves in 
their work are dupes of the most fallacious 
iusion.” 

Alfred Cellier, the composer of Dorothy, who 
has just died, had many warm friends in Am- 
erica, where he was proved as a man of gentle 
and kindly nature, poetic temperament and 
laughable ignorance of commercial usage. His 
fame is founded upon Dorothy, though it is 
known that he was very earnest in his devo- 
tion to The Mountebanks, which he did not live 
to complete. His librettist in this instance 
was W. S. Gilbert. 


“ That Mascagni may have failures as a com- 
poser is more than likely,” writes an admirer 
of the young Italian, who is now traveling 
abroad, ‘ There is not a composer known who 
did not have one or more failures in his life. 
time, but at present there seems to be no sign 
of failure. Mascagni goes on improving, and 

























Dresser 
which term is prolific in meaning for it does 
He is as ponderous a man as ever astonished a 


has fully closed up his avenues of utterance he 


cases wasted, being utilized as described. 

To realize just how little benefit one gets 
from the amount of fuel consumed, it is only 
necessary to note the outside walls of houses 
where chimneys are run up through the brick 
work. In long chimneys a space three or four 
feet wide, and extending from the floor of the 
second story to the roof, will be found dry 
and warm even in the co'dest weather. The 
heat strikes through the entire brickwork 
to the outside. It is estimated that fifteen 
per cent. of the heat may be absorbed by 
the bricks. A plan which is an improve- 
ment on that already mentioned, and which 
is to be adopted in a suburban home now in 
process of con-truction, is to build a brick fire- 
place, and, instead of the ordinary brick chim- 
ney, a double pipe of very heavy galvanized 
iron is to be used. The inner pipe is the smoke 
conductor. Around this, with a space of about 
four inches between, is another pipe. This 
forms a flue, which acts precisely on the same 

rinciple as the flue from the ordinary furnace- 

eater. From this are conducting-pipes, one 
on either side, which are carried into rooms 
in the second story. The heat, which other- 
wise would be entirely wasted, is drawn off in 
this way, and, except in the severest weather, 
makes two rooms perfectly comfortable. 

Of course small flues at the lower end fur- 
nish the draught. 

1t is said by those who have experimented in 
this direction that one fire which, under ordi- 
nary circumstances, heats but one room, can 
be, without addition, made to heat three. 
Indeed, in houses in which somewhat similar 
experiments were tried, the upper rooms were 
kept above freezing temperature through a 
most severe cold speil. 

This is called a progressive ay but in the 
item of heating and utilizing the heating prop- 
erties of fuel we are very far from having 
reached any satisfactory standard. Seventy 

r cent. of the heat in certain styles of stoves 
8 apeornely wasted, While it may not be 
possible to burn less than a given amount of 
fuel in any heating apparatus, it is entirely 
possible to make that amount do nearly three 
times its usual work. 
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Not Sufficient. 


**I don't see why I can’t keep my husband at 
home,” said a distressed looking little woman. 

** Why don’t you try to make home attractive 
to him?” 

“T have. I’ve taken up the parior t and 
sprinkled sawdust on the floor and put a beer 
keg in the room, but some way or other it 
doesn’t seem to make any difference.” 























And when she winds her ebon cioak 
And leaps red leven from her eyes, 
She rende the century-ringed oak 
And laughs in thunder as it lies. 
WILLiaM WILFRED OAMPBRLL in Cent wu. 


A Winter Wooing. 





Guees I reckoned that I'd never 
Pop that question t’ Mirandy. 

First I tried to, twuz one summer, 
Sittin’ on her dad’s verandy. 

Then one August, too, I thought i’d 
Ask her, iu the clover medder ; 

fad a set speech, but somehow she 
Looked too cold to take the header. 


Next time wuz th’ slidin’ party 
Out at Crawford’s, and Mirandy 
Said she'd slide if I could fiod a 
Extra-sized toboggin handy. 
That just set me tinglin’ so, I 
Asked her if she’d go a-joggin’ 
With my arms around her, slidin’ 
Right along on life’s toboggin. 


Then Mirandy emiled her sly way, 
With the color all a-buddin’ 

In her cheeks, an’ said as how the 
Question took her kind o’ sudden 

Like, an’ left her without breath t’ 
Say a word, but guessed the flyin” 

Down the hill, with winter blowin’ 
Io your face, wuz rather tryin’. 


But she whispered, if I'd steer her 
Jest as straight and jest as clever 

Down life’s groove as that toboggin, 
She would slide with me forever ; 

If I'd always guard her, keepin’ 
Round my arms for safe protection ; 

Watchin’ for the bumps and strivin’ 
Always in th’ right d'rection. 


So we climbed th’ hill, while all th’ 

Stare that winked above and hovered 
Slipped behind th’ clouds and told th’ 

Other stare what they’d discovered. 
And with Mandy’s eyes t’ light me 

Down the hill, I've found the joggin’ 
Jest as pleasant 'n’ as easy 

As that night on that tobogyin. 

CHARLES GORDON ROOBRE 
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der was out, and mutual confessions followed, 
and great content. At least one thing in this 
world of unreliabilities stands firm, and when I 
next recite the Articles of my Belief 1 sHall 
quietly add another; “tI believe in one con- 
stant and unchangeable friendship.” I know 
there are some among you, whoknow Lady Gay, 
who will have a quiet smile over her lapse into 
egotism ; well, she doesn’t care, only, not to 
deceive you, the dear old chum is not a woman ! 

Perhaps in our time, there has not-been 
known a more notabie instance of the perverse- 
ness of fortune, and the mutability of human 
plans, than that afforded by the late bouleverse- 
ment in the Royal Family of the Mother Land. 
Exchanges come by the mail full of anticipa- 
tion, pleasant words, harsh criticisms and 
gossip about the approaching marriage of the 
two young people whose betrothal created so 
much interest a few weeks ago, and a grievous 
damper lies upon it all since the cable, with its 
marvellous powers of “ getting there,” flashed 
the mournful news of the end of all things 
earthly for one of the affianced lovers. The 
looms stand still around the web of bridal 
satin ; the shuttles halt among the threads of 
the fine linen and napery for the nest of these 
mating doves. Alack! it is over, their dream, 
and ‘tone is taken and the other left.”” Badly 
left, too, poor bonnie Princess May, for hers 
bid fair to be an unique and exalted station, 









































































Lady Burton, besides writing Sir Richard 
Burton’s life, is preparing his Catallus and his 
Pentamerone for the press. She intends to 
produce all his unpublished works, the shorter 
ones in magazines, and his unfinished works 
as a miscellaneous collection. 

Mrs. Sherman Quimby of North Sandwich, 
Mass., makes it pay to keep hens. Eleven hens 
in ten months, beginning January 1, 1891, 
yielded her between seventeen and eighteen 
hundred eggs. The secret, of course, is in the 
attention bestowed upon them. 

An honorary testimonial has been awarded 
to Miss Blanche Hays of London, by the Royal 
Humane Society, in recognition of her bravery 
last summerin rescuing from drowning her 
friend, Miss Saunders, with whom she was 
bathing in the sea near Torquay. 

Mrs, Gladstone is said to be hardly inferior 
to her husband in energy and industry. She 
has always been interested in charitable and 
church work and in politics, and has at the 
same time maintained close watch upon her 
household affairs and her children. 

The Maria Cross of Honor of the first degree 
has been bestowed upon the Empress of Russia 
by the Emperor, in consideration of her having 
for twenty-five years been associated with the 
management of the charities founded by the 
Emperor’s mother, the Empress Maria. 

Max O’Rell, in his recent lecture on Her 


































































WILLIAM WILFRED CAMPBELL. 


come to Toronto, we had the satisfaction of 
having with us Canada’s greatest poet, Mr. 
William Wilfred Campbell of Ottawa, and 
Canada’s greatest and most representative 
poetess, Miss E. Pauline Johnson of Brant- 
ford; Mr. W. D. Lighthall, too, who has done 
more to command international attention to 
the peculiar beauties of Canadian iiterature 
than any other Canadian; Mrs. Harrison and 
Mr. Duncan Campbell Scott, who have cele- 
brated the habitant in song and story; Miss 
Helen Merrilland Miss Agnes Maule Machair, 
two of our sweetest and most thoughtful 
singers ; and Mr. Hereward K. Cockin, writer 
of humorous and heroic verse. 

Mr. Campbell’s points of view are true and 
dignified realism in prose and idealism in 
poetry. The sketch which he read entitled 
General Bain of Sandy Beach is a splendid 
piece of character drawing, but the famous 
poem, The Mother, gained most applause. 
Campbell possesses some quality that when I 
read his poetry, especially such an one as The 
Cloud-Maiden, reprinted in another column, I 
cannot help recalling that phrase somewhere in 
Shakespeare about the lark ‘‘that sings at 





one of SATURDAY NIGurt's earliest contributors, 
and if not the greatest she is certainly the 
most beautiful of Canada’s pcetesses, Mr. 
Cockin recited Gentleman Dick o’ the Greys in 
a strikingly dramatic manner. The mvsical 
selections were ably rendered by Mr. and Mrs, 
D. E, Cameron, Mrs. Scrimger Massie and Mr. 
Hewlett. 

There remains to be spoken of Mr. W. D. 
Lighthall’s reading from his romance The 
Young Seigneur. Mr. Lighthall had a sympa- 
thethic audienve for the ideals which he set 
before them. In fact, we are all sympathetic 
toward high ideals, although we weakly refrain 
from followirg them. Every people, and 


Macaroni—Ze horse will not stand still. 

Sergeant Finigan—He won't, hey? And no 
wonder, with you tbrying to dig a hole in his 
ribs with yer fate. Oi’ll get ye a wooden harse. 
Come, come! Crawl up there! Yees are the 
worst lot of lubbers Oi’ve seen in mony a day. 

First-sergeant Wienerwurst (approaching)- - 
Stop the drill, sergeant, and dake dose beeples 
to the captains to split wood for to-morrow 
alreaty. If they don’t do petter somedimes 
soon, they goes mit the gart-house out pretty 
quick.—T7he Argonaut. 





Sunday in Brooklyn 





Roundsman (on excise duty)—I’m glad to see 
9 closed up, Murphy. I'd hate to pull you, 

ut I'd have to if you were selling. 

Murphy (who has had a tip from the outside 
—Oi had a few nails t’ drive or O1'd be out 
walkin’ wid th’ ould lady. 






— 
Between You and Me. road station.” “ Lots of those signs are upin} A Canadian Literature Evening. | [little re-union which followed the pro- | but wan apiece, 
sialinaipalia the States. We need them, too!” And, meas gramme she gained many friends, Miss John- O’Houligan— Wan. 
LD things are some- | again, not to deceive you, all these commenta- URIOSITY is a leading charac- | son in a devotee to her canoe and all open-air| S¢hmidtt—Kin. 
times petter than | tors were men! A horny-handed son of toil, teristic of most modern people, | sports, as her prose contributions to Outing gamed a 
new! Whether] who no doubt dispenses with a spittoon at so much go that the writings of | and much of her poetry suew. And in social Sergeant Finigan-Shto ! By the shades of 
from association, | home, in fact (not to insinuate), I know he faméus fen or women are | intercourse she gives an impression of the | the howly Saint Pathrick! What is the airmee 
affection, or rever- | does, remarked very audibly, ‘‘ Well, I ain't no not nearly fo much appreciated | breadth and freedom which mark her songs —_ - vn there’s nothing jines it but 
ence comes the halo | dude, but I'd save a woman’s clothes by doing by the general public until it | of her own people. Smit is two Italy is tree “and Shovel mi foo! ; 
—there is some- | my decorating outside!” and his look of honest has heard them read by the| Mrs. Harrison read a habitant prose sketch | Thin Frenchy is wan, and British is two. 
times a halo in this disapprobation at the culprit aforesaid made creative geniuses themselves. | In the Valley of St. Eus‘ache, which has many al the got that in te. hids? Now, when Oi 
modern and anti-| me want to chime in “hear, hear!” even | Even though the poetry or prose might be | striking qualities. Owing to its length, how- wane oak te 4008 Sout hot Sec ae 
sentimental age. | while his misfit of the long word wreathed my | Much better read by professional elocutionists, | ever, the audience lost interest somewhat in | front. (O'Houligan, Veeeweat. iad Mesaaee 
Often old things are | face in an appreciative grin. the desire to “‘seea man” is so strong that | the strong and astistic portraiture of the piece, | drop the reins and advance). Phat the divil 
useless, ridiculous ° people pay high prices for the sake of seeing | Mr. Duncan Campbell Scott read a weird | haroect, doing? Get back there and lade yer 
guys, like the hats A young person who often troubles me | Stanley, Sir Edwin Arnold, George Kennan, or | sketch entitled Veronica. Though Mr. Scott "Wesantet Tee tele mo to comma out 
: = ut. 
of the porkpie period, or the hirsute edifices with straight questions requiring exhaustive | whoever possesses a famous name and happens | has done much better work and it would have Schmidtt— You said to walk mit ourselves 
known as waterfalls, rats and beau catchers, answers, asked me the other evening what I | to mount the public platform. It were strange | been a treat to hear him recite The Reed-Player oudt. » 
which disfigured the heads and brows of the meant by ‘‘nice people.” I knew she knew | if people did not flock to see Canadian authors | or one of his other poems, the wonderful, fine a peeteen—Shate, and ye niver mintioned 
INSON maidens of two decades back. Often they are | “°Y well what I meant, but would like to | and hear Canadian literature. Mr. Frank | prose style of some of his descriptions Sergeant Finigan Of mintion the harses 
beautiful, but frail, and fall into decay ; often make me unhappy, so I began to think what Yeigh, president of the Young Liberal Club, | was enjoyed by all. The Rev. D, J, | 20W, and none of yer lip, me min, or Oi’ll put 
they are pathetic and only to be hidden away we really do mean by nice people. And I've | and his associates deserve all praise for giving ye where the dogs ‘won't boite ye. Don’t pre- 
and Menendd aver ‘Whi Wo hive Gan to) to the conclusion that it is people who do | Torontonians a chance to enjoy such a novelty ooh eb ddeab tee ee = ye'll 
= P, ade ou . 
waste, Sometimes, these old things refuse to not run counter to our ideas of what isdueto|as that inaugural of an annual affair—last Cockney— What's the matter Saw Tih tee 
grow absurd, unless, ruined or sorrowful. Ah, us, to themselves, and to society in general. | Saturday’s Canadian Literature evening. | | blawsted flanne! mouth ? 
sometimes, and not often, they come out from | First, of course to us, they must be gracious | Though this year the affair went off exceed. + eer aie 8 off his nutsky, I thinksky. 
G ae and interested, entertaining and bright; to | iogly well, next year’s results will be still bet- sergeant Finigan—How’s thot, how's thot, 
the tfeasure house of the far past as fair, as th 1 ld i. self led 5 British ? 
fresh, as unchanged as if Time had stood still emselves, we wonnes » Sel -controlled, sin- | ter, and ample as the art gallery of the Ontario Cockney—I said I wondered what the matter 
and smilingly handed us back our youth and cere and self-.denying ; to society at large, gen- Society of Artists is, it is doubtful if in future was with the blawsted foreigners, 
this, its long latd by delight ! erous, forgiving, amiable, observant of those | it will hold one half of those who will flock to Brittle | bene —I don't belave you, 
5 y ue unspoken laws of good breeding, and respec ful | these intellectual feas s, Even this year the character, Ron dished paced "Mew panes aor i hat 
This jubilation of mind, dear gossips, comes | to those traditions which hold together the | capacity of the ball was severely tried, and roight hand upon the harse’s withers, grasping : 
from an experience which has arrived to me | flaky substance of the upper crust. Idothink | many turned away from the doors disap- the mane with the lift hand, and when I give f 
. i the command “ mount,’ spring to the harse’ 
since -I talked in confidence with you last | #2y man or woman who is all of these things | pointed. back. *‘ Mount!” O’Houligan, phat the divil? q 
week. Only the visit of an old friend, a chum, in one, would be safely described as nice, too Though many Canadian men and women of D’ye take the harse for a fince or a three thot il 
whom I have not seen or heard from in fifteen | Dice indeed, almost, to live ! Lapy Gay. | letters were present, many were unable to Ree to oe - ligs? a be shure, 
‘ : aly, yeve got springs in yer fate, f F 
years, Fate has since woven strange threads come, and the reading of letters from those gone clane over him aud fallen on Vother side. 
in our two lives, of golden love, and sable Noted People. unable to be present, with Mr. Yeigh’s Yer up, air ye, - British, grinnin’ loike a 
mourning, and dim gray of experience, thoughtful introductory speech, made a good Cheshire cat and luking loike a clothes-pin on a 
which tones down this too bright hue| The first woman chemist in Paris isto be | prologue to the programme. The letter of loine. Lave go his mane, Dutchy, and throw 
and tempers that too vivid contrast. | Mlle. Leclere, of the Paris School of Pharmacy, | that liberal-minded Frenchman, Louis Fre- Vere ueate’ drone ae te uae ure 
Neither of us has vegetated during these fif- She is of French nationality, and has taken a | chette, was especially interesting. But if stirrups. Don’t you see this drill is bareback # 
teen years, and from impulsive youth and in- first-class degree. many distinguished Jitterateurs could not jae oe Ze horse is so very wild. He dance, 
: : , , nce, dance. 
yoRT experience we have arrived at maturer years Richard Henry Stoddard’s handwriting is so Sergeant Finigan—Wiid? What d’ye mane? 
through a wealth of change in circumstances | minute that he can compress the equivalent of Whoi, that’s a cow ye hov’. What'll ye do 
and state. But, thank Heaven! we found, | half a column of newspaper type into a single whin you aes @ sure-enuff harse, and charge 
when after these long years fate was good to | page of manuscript. ton fate dape? fut high and gullies wan hun- 
us, and we stood anxious, curious, each doubt- The Duchess of Portland heads an organiza- O’Houligan (sotto voce)—May the divil take 
i ing the other's memory, affection, constancy, | tion for the protection of birds against the the covery What na 
whatever it was, hand-in-hand, in the cosy | demands of those who are willing that they be Schmidtt—Och Gott in oe te meansky ? 
play sanctum, with the warm glow of the gaslight | slain to furnish ornaments for hats or bonnets. Cockney—Biawst the bloody ’orse ! 
8 here, and the stormy, snowy night there, that | Tne expense of the statue of Gambetta to be Musseer—Sacre dieu ! 
we were precisely the same good old friends as ted , Ville d’A init ta Gt. 4 AGNES MAULE MACHAIR. Macaroni—I wanta nonea thata in mine. 
ane od iets Ww oe at e d’Avray, where he died, will be Sergeant Finigan—Silence in the ranks! 
we BAG DOGE QUCe Tony was, e sald | defrayed from the natives of Alsace and Lor- Macdonell gave a beautiful readi f£ Mi Phat wos thas ye said, British t 
nothing about it for a while, each mistrusting, | psine. and the statue will be desi ta? ne Orn ® | , Cockney—I said they didn’t mount ‘o 
’ gned by an Machair’s lovely poem The Mystic Si in Hi wore 
watching for changes, on the lookout for chill | ajsacian. Bartholdi : : ystic Singer. | in Hingland, — 
sacian, Bartholdi. Miss Machair was herself present, and those | _ Sergeant Finigan—They don’t, don’t they? 
corners, and draughts of forgetfulness or pre- s ‘ ; . ~~ | Well, be th “hi : y 
occupation, till at Inet iy dear erony vestured Very delicate and beautiful knitting work who had the pleasure of mee!ing her were land t m1 on rae da whin ye go back to Eng- 
the question : “Should you have known me?” has been produced by the women of the Shet- charmed with her personality. The pleasure | how ther aseat. ans ati _ alone 7 
and I answered immediately, “Through a land Islands, A long shawl that weighed of Miss Helen Merrill's reading of her poem | we'll thry this over and kape on thrying till it’s 
stone wall, your Vebebelamaadad shed wears? only two ounces and three-quarters was sold Regret was marred for some by the noise by done. “Prepare tomount!’ ‘ Mount!” 
Laie: el 7 pi y * | last year for seventy-five dollars. those who, on account of the lateness of the Schmidtt—I can’t get my horse's back up. 
you're not changed one bit ! Then, the mur- hens satnhieiain ten tas : Sergeant Finigan— Who the divil wants ye to? 
‘ eaving the hall. Miss Merrill was | Get on his back, sauerkraut. 


fF 
1 
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though, we are told by those who know, that | Highness, Woman, said of marriage in France, : ts i 
the gentle heart of the bride-elect cared for | England and America, that by the wedding | Heaven's gates. Certalstt¢ is, that he too pos- Loom, i 
sesses the high ideal and distinguisning th Sen eon f 

Wm Laers Bur H 


nene of these things so much as for the pre- 
ference of her quiet, sedate young lover. It is 
always a wonder how such bright, lively, 
bounding girls as is Princess May, choose the 
opposite make of human being on whom to be- 
stow the richest of their affections, but it is too 
well known and too often seen, that the 
union of the strong and all-alive with the 
gentle and weakly is sometimes in a reversal 
of the sexes, and is nevertheless a happier 
union than when the man is the leader and 
the wife the one to be brooded over and sus- 
tained. We who have an intuition of what 
the love of such a woman for such a man would 
be, can better appreciate the tender grief of the 
maiden widow, even though, with the callous- 
ness of the outsider, we teel a hard sort of 
satisfaction in welcoming that bright young 
scamp of a sailor, Prince George, in the place 
ofthequiet, unassertive and modest gentleman 


who is no more. 
* 


I have always ass2ciated the personalities of 
the two young men with the well known and 
ridiculous episode in their middy life, when the 
younger brother, in his own irreverent but par- 
donably boyish manner, requested the elder to 
take his fiddle and play God Save His Grand- 
mother. Loyalty but disrespect was his, and 
I am sure his serious-minded fellow-middy was 
properly shocked, though he knew that the 
younger boy's heart really yearned for the 
sounds that reminded him of the home-life 
ashore and the home-love with it, This is the 
kind of boy who makes the generally liked 
man, for who doubts that a life on the ocean 
wave turns off most of the selfishness and 
inanity which might grow over the son of his 
father, and Prince George is in many ways 





ceremony the French woman gains her liberty, 
the English woman loses hers, and the Ameri- 
can woman continues to do as she pleases. 

The daughter of Nordhoff, the writer, took a 
fancy to the bookbinder’s trade. When in 
England she sought admission to a shop, but 
the trade union was in the way. At first she 
found similar discouragement in this country, 
though not enough to turn her aside, and she 
has become a good worker. 

The King of Sweden presented to Madame 
Sophie Zela, the opera singer, for a Christmas 
gift, an after-dinner coffee set of fine china. 
Upon each piece is the name of Eugenia the 
King’s daughter, to whom it formerly belonged. 
Madame Zela has sent the set home from 
Stockholm to her husband. Mr. E. A. Achorn, 
who is now in Boston. 

Mouvnet-Sully, the great French tragedian, 
has become so troubled by defective vision 
that he is almost blind. He is barely able to 
see his fellow-actors on the stage and the glare 
of the foot-lights affects him painfully. A cor- 
respondent writes that he heard the actor say 
to Mlle. Reichemberg at rehearsal, *‘ Are you 
near the table or the sofa?” 

Mr. Ernest E. Thompson of Toronto con- 
tributes to the new volume of the Proceedings 
of the United States National Museum a valu- 
able study of the birds of Manitoba. He gives 
an enthusiastic description of the music of 
prairie larks, large numbers of which, at dawn, 
may be heard in the spring to ‘burst all to- 
gether into a splendid explosion of song, pour- 
ing out their rich strong voices from every 
little height and perch, singing with all their 
might.” They sing all day, and at night joy- 
ously hail the moon. As their notes become 








quality of Tennyson and Longfellow. The por- 
trait here given is not a satisfactory one, but a 
portrait of genius is never so. The soul looks 
through the eyes and pervades the personality, 
and a characteristic likeness is impossible. 





E, PAULINE JOHNSON. 
(From a@ portrait by W. A. Sherwood.) 
> 


A paragraph about Miss E. Pauline Johnson 
is especially interesting, not only because of 





WiiiraAM Douw LIGHTHALL. 
(From a portrait by W. A. Sherwood.) 


especially such a faulty though well meaning 
people as we, needs ideals. And a man 
like Mr. Lighthall, with genius to create na- 
tional ideals, deserves a high place in the 
annals of his native land. His reading was 
peculiarly fitted for an evening devoted to the 
literature of Canada, and the affair would have 
been unfounded and incomplete had it not been 
for his selection. Personally Mr. Lighthall is 


reserved and observant, and a man unlikely to 
have to retract any statement he may make. 
On the whole, greater success could not have 
been wished for an inaugural. The unforeseen 
contingency which necessitated the shorten- 
ing of the programme can easily be guarded 
against next year, and the Toronto Youn 
Liberal Club Seearvan the congratulations o 


Torontonians of whatever political color. 
TOUCHSTONE. 





The ‘‘American” Army. 


Sergeant Finigan, Troop Z, Eleventh Cavalry, 
who bas been six years in the country and five 
and a half years in the army, is putting asquad 
of recruits through their ‘preliminaries at 
bareback drill—Patrick O'Houligan, of County 
Tyrone ; Shovelup Shoveloff, reduced Russian 
nobleman ; Yawcob Schmidtt, ‘‘ came over” to 
avoid service in the German army ; Thomas 
Cockney, who didn’t like the queen's service ; 
Theophile Musseer, of France ; and Paoli 
Macaroni, recent arrival at Castle Garden. 
First-sergeant Wienerwurst in the background. 





Murphy—The sassenach’s shkipped, fellys ! 


An Astonished Peddler. 


He had a lot of fly traps strung over his 
shoulder, and as he heaved in sight through 
the alley gate the lady of the house saw him 
from the kitchen window and laid he: plans*to 
cope with him. acer oe 

‘Good afternoon, mum,” he saia, taking off 
the traps and spreading them at her feet as 
she stood in the doorway. ‘I have here a——” 

‘** Yes, I see,” she interrupted, ‘but I don’t 
want them. Have you a machine that; will 
make old eggs fresh again?” 

. m No, mum,” replied the astonished peddler, 

** Well, then, have you any freezers that will 
make warm ice cream?” 

= Sater I—’ 

**No ave you any recipes for makin 
strong butter weak?” = . 

ore meee but—” 

*No ave you any scales that will “make 
heavy bread light ? a 

“ No'm, not to—” 

**Indeed? Have you any spectacles for cross 
eyed potatoes?” 

“Well, mum, it’s this way ; you—” 

“Certainly, I do. Have you a nice light 
row for the head of the kitchen flour 

re > 


** No, I—” 





truly that very thing. more complicated the most casual observer h iti Soak to fh alit Se t Finigan—Yees will now fall in and 
cannot fail to perceive *‘ that the love-fires are ee ee eee eee ttintion io whet’ tould ye. Macaronee, “Gracious me!” she exclaimed sh 
a member of the noble Mohawk tribe. On| Pay attin ‘‘@hak heed yon eet Gurrear® Taste anni. 


More letters have come about the expectorat- 


kindling, and that each musician is striving to 





Saturday night Miss Johnson received an 


stip to the lift soide av yer harse’s hid and 
hould the reins gintly with the roight hand, 


line of vats in which to tan a tomato skin, have 


ting nuisance in the street cars. It is to be most of his powers to surpass all rival 
hoped that the signs will soon be up, Last re at lady lark of his choice.” “On Aw ovation when she recited A Wail from an | and pot ae ye — yer — 2 — reat os ental ie h 
” . Th “ . handle. Lit up on starin’ in yer harse’s oi, The man began gather his traps together 
occasion,” ssys Mr. ompson, “as I lay hiding | Indian Wife, and as an encore the beautiful an cha fax P ihe coe Mae taaee castes | hureiolte. ps toge 


Monday night I found out how many people 
read SATURDAY Nieut asl rode up in a Sher- 
bourne street car and saw a gentleman mak- 
ing himself disagreeable in the way above 
indicated. Audible comments went round as 
follows: * I see it is being noticed in the 
papers.” “ Time those signs were up.” ‘‘Just 
as good a right to forbid it in a car as in a rail- 





near a fence, three larks came skimming over 
the plain. They alighted within a few yards 
of me and two of them burst into song, some- 
times singiog together and sometimes alter- 
nately, but the third was silent. When at last 
they flew uo I noticed that the silent one and 
one of the singers kept together. I had been 
witness to a musical tournament, and the 
victor had won his bride.” 


Re-Voyage, which was reprinted in SATURDAY 
NIGHT some few weeks ago, and to the virility 
and color of her poetry was added the magnetism 
of her personality. Miss Johnson recitesin a 
manner embued with the feeling of the poetry 
she recites. ‘ Off the stage” she is if anything 
more charming than on. And in the 





no fotygraphs of Garmanee in the cinter of his 
hid-pace. Shtand close to yer harse, Frinchy ; 
he'll not ate ye. Now that ye'r riddy, ivery 
mon count foor. 

O'Houligan— Wan, two, three, foor. 

Schmidtt— Ein, zwei—— 

ant Finigan—Hould, hould, ye blay- 

guards! Phat the divil are yees doing? Count 


‘“* What’s: the matter ?” she asked pleasantly, 
* Aren’t you going to let me have a—"“3attm 

“‘Nothink, mum, nothink,” he muttered, 
“except the whole back yard to yourself, and 
may Heaven bless you and keep you in it!” 
And he fled out and slammed the alley gate as 
she smiled softly to herself; and resumed her 
work of peeling potatoes. 


Fa a ee it en 
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THE SORCERY OF ASENATH. 


BY MARIA ROBERTS. 


People often ask me why I gave up a promis- 
ing business career and devoted myself to 
traveling, in which I find no pleasure; explor- 
ing, for which I have no taste ; and archeology, 
which is to me one of the most tiring of pur- 
suits. The question has never been answered, 
save by the statement that there is no reason 
to gives which involves the telling of an in- 
cre 


ible story. 


There are two or three to whom I would like 
to tellit. If they survive me, they sha!l know 


—to that end, these pages. 


It is my conviction tra whatever intelligent 
man has known, he has trie: to record in some 
way—that living tru:hs, new to us, may be 

leaned from the stone tablets of races extinct 

or ages. For such a truth 1 am searching. 
One man found it, but he is dead. His spirit I 
have called up, as the woman at Endor called 
up Samuel, and questioned it. He told me 
that the knowledge had sent it to the world of 
shades before its time, and had put power into 
the hands of an evil one, who had bidden it 
never in any place to reveal toany mortal what 


it knew. 


“Even yet I must obey her,” said the spirit 
of Paul Glen ; “ but what you seek is written. 
As yet Ihave not read. Many strange things 


have I unearthed, but never this that [ seek. 


Now I will write my story. You who read 
it may believe or not, as you see fit, I know 


that it is true. 


It is many years now since I went South to 
visit my sister Helen. I had not seen her since 
the day of her marriage, three y: ars bt fore, till 
she met me at the door of her own home and | Paul completely under her control. 1! had not 
welcomed me in her old sweet and quict man-| yet come here; but Mother Glen told me about 
ner. lt seemed to me, at the first glance, that i 
her face had aged too much, and that a certain | Paul perfectly furious. 
once fine expression—a suggestion of latent 
determination—had overdeveloped and marked 
her with stern lines. From the first moment, 
too, I feared the existence of a trouble in her 


life, of which her letters had given no hint. 


she seemed, though, cheerful encugh. She 
led the way into a great room that was shaded, 
and cool, and full of the scent of lilacs. With 
a motion of her hand,she dismissed three or 
four black maids, whom she had been assisting 
or instructing at some sewing work, and they 
went out, courtsying and showing their white, 


even teeth at the door. 


A fourth did not leave, but retired to a far 
end of the room and went on with the sewing. 
I neticed what a tiny garment she was making, 
and what a sharply cut silhouette her face made | 
against the white curtain of the window by 


which she sat. 


Helen chatted away, apologizing for her 
husband's absence, asking a host of questions, 
and planning some pleasure for every one of 
the days of my stay with her. I lay backin my | 
chair, with a feeling of languid content, and 
lis'ened. When Helen suggested sleep and re- 
frishment, I declined both, feeling no need of 
anything but her presence and that delicious | 
room, the atmosphere of which was laden with 


rest as with the scent of the lilacs. 


The black woman sat directly in the line of 
my vision, and | remember now that my gaze 
never strayed from her. I noticed, idly at first, 
then with interest, the regularity of her 
feati res and the grand proportions of her head 
and bust. Her hair, brownish in color, with 
dull copper tinis, was as straight as my own, 
and she had a hand and arm so perfectly 
moulded that, except for their black skin, they 
might have been those of a lady of high cegree. | 
But it was pride, speaking from every line of 
that dark face, that most attracted my notice. 
There was in it, too, an exultant sense of 
power, and it was the most resolute face, black 


or white, that I ever saw. 


Presently I tegan to feel that it required an 
effort to keep the thread of what Helen said | 
and toreply. Her voice seemed to get faint, 
then to come in snatches, with an indistinct 
murmur between them; at last not at all, 


though I knew she was still speaking. 


I was not unconscious, but perception was 
contracted and concentrated upon one ab- 
normal effort. From me a narrow path of 
light stretched down the room to the black 
woman. She seemed to expand and to grow 
luminous; a vapor exhaled from her, floated 
to the middle of the pathway, and there as- 
sumed her own form, almost nude, perfect 
like her face in its every line, motionless as if 
carved from ebony, but with fierce, impure 
eyes that looked straight into mine and from 


which there seemed to be no escape. 


Their gaze begot an overwhelming sense of 
disgust. My soul shuddered, but my body 
could not move. The evil face smiled. A cloud 
floated over the form cf ebony, slowly passed 
away, revealing one like polished ivory, but 


the eyes changed not. 


How long their gaze held me motionless 
and helpless Ido not know. Suddeniy, some- 
thing white shut out the vision, ard my sister's 
voice, harsh now and loud, struck upon my 
hearing like a lash. Instantly the room as- 
sumed its ordinary appeararce, the scent of 
the lilacs greeted me asif I had newly come 
into the atmosphere, and Helen, in her white 


dress, stood before me trembling. 


The negress at the window looked at us both 
with insolent amusement. It was to her that 


Helen spoke. 


** How dared you!’ she exclaimed. ‘‘ Oh, that 


I could punish you as you deserve!” 


The girl smiled and slowly drew her needle 


through the cloth in her lap. 


*Go out to Lucas,’ commanded Helen. 


‘“*Go!” 


The girl drew herself up and her face took 
on an expression of sullen defiance. It seemed 
for an instant that she would not obey. She 
clenched her hands and I heard her teeth grate 
together. But she hesitated only a moment, 
then went slowly out of the room. Pre ently 
she passed by the window, pushing a noeny 


barrow full of earth. Lucas, the gardener, fo 


lowed, carrying a long gad. In a minute or 
two they passed again, going in the same direc 
tion, and afterward again and again. The girl 
was pushing the barrow around and around 


the house. 


‘This is the heaviest and most menial uem- 
ployment I can devise for her,” said Helen ; *‘I 
wish there were something worse. She grows 
more impudent every day, but this is the first 
time she has dared to exert her snaky power 
upon a white person in my presence. How did 


3} ou feel while you were under that spell?’ 


**Now, Helen, for heaven’s sake don’t 


imagine-——” 


“T imagine nothing,” she interrupted in a 
low voice. ‘‘I know that girl. She can do 
strange things. If ever a human creature was 


possessed of a devil, she is.’ 
‘* Why, Helen!” 


She went on without heeding my astonish- 
ment. ‘‘ Every negro on the plantation, except 
Lucas, is mortally afraid of her. My birds 
cower in a corner of their cage if she approaches 


them, the gentlest horse we have wil! rear and 
kick at sight of her, and if she goes into the 

ultry yard the hens cover up their chicks as 
if night had come. She has affected others as 
she did you. She has done worse. When I 
first came here she was given to me for a maid ; 


but, not liking her, I took, instead, a little 


mulatto girl who was bright and smart then, 


but who is now idiotic through fear of 


Asevath,” 

I did not think it best to dispute with Heien, 
knowing her well enough to be sure that any 
argument I could adduce against her belief she 
had already weighed and found wanting. She 
was not a superstitious woman, nor a hasty 
one, but one whose very mistakes deserved re- 
spect, since she always took that course of 
action which she believed to be wisest and 
best, even if it were to her own disadvantage. 
I simply asked: ‘‘Why do you not get rid of 
her?" 

‘*T have tried, but something frustrates every 


effort of that kind. Robert objects to sale—it | 
is unusual on this plantation. We once offered | saw Helen she had been crying, and she begged 











| my blood.’ = 
** She seems very insolent. 
| 


‘‘Insolent—that isa weak word! I some- 
times think she is birth-marked with impu- 


dence as she is with straight hair.” 


‘That hair, then, is a birch mark? [ thought 


it must be a wig.” 


**She was born with it and with an insane 
craving to be white. When a child, she used 
to scream and shriek over her blackness for 
hours ata time, Mother Glen whipped that 


out of her.” 


“It is a pity she did not whip out some of her 


other peculiarities.” 


‘*Mother Glen was much to blame for some 

of them. You know Paul Glen, and what a 
strange, silent being he was—always absorbed 
in some mysterious pursuits, roving from one 
lost region to another, coming home, now and 
then for a day and leaving, as if for a short 
time, to be heard of after months of enquiry in 
Hyderabad, or Jerusalem, or the heart of 
| Guinea. Well, ait r he came home the last 
time he made Asenath the subject of numerous 
psychological experiments, e could mesaer 
ize any one—what other gifts he had is not 
known; but he called mesmerism chiild’s play. 
Mother Glen did not object to his making this 
use of the girl, because she did not wish to 
cross Paul and have him go away again. It is 
my belief that Asenath discovered, through 
some of his experiments, the exi-tence of an 
occult power in herseli. Before long, she had 





it, and that any effort to break the spell made 
He taucht her to read, 
' and to sing, and obeyed her in everything— 
think of it! After a while he fell sick, but it 
was thought not dangerously. Asenath nursed 
him, and he would not eat or drink unless she 





bade him.” 


such as the sick often take.” 


of starvation.” 
‘* What a horrible idea!” 


am that I live.” 
** Now, Helen, be sensible, do.” 


died. I blame Asenath for her death.” 


troublesome servant. 


her,” said I, 


speak what she wished to tell me. 





out of her. Robert intends 
Lucas.” 


She spoke the last sentence quite loudly, 
and, as the girl and her driver were passing by 
the window, they overheard. Lucas, a squat, 
stolid-looking mulatto, with a face like that of 
a satiated animal, chuckled and poked at 


Asenath with the gad. 


The girl stopped. She threw down her bur- 
den, flung back her head, and turned upon 
Helen a wild and vicious stare. Her face, 
streaming with perspiration, was full of threat. 
She gasped for breath from emotion or the 
heaviness of her toil. She raised one hand, 
wiped her brow with its open palm, and flung 


the drops of sweat in a shower at Helen. 


* May every drop curse you!” she said, be- 


tween her breaths, 


Helen looked at her with quiet scorn. ‘Go 


on, Lucas,” she said calmly. 


Asenath shook herself, like a chained animal.,. 
She ground her teeth and turned upon Lucas 
in fury, as if she would rend him. ie did not 
quail, but raised his gad threateningly and 
pointed to the barrow-handles, and, after a 
momentary struggle with herself, the girl took 


them up and went on, panting under her toil. 


‘She shall continue that until she drops,” 


said my sister. 
** But, Helen, that surely is cruel.’ 


‘‘Not more so than drawing the fangs of a 
snake, I[ have discovered that she is psychic- 
ally powerless when physically exhausted. 
| All the negroes on the place know this and are 
| rejoiciug now—they all feel more secure for 


knowing that she has been disciplined.” 


While she was speaking, I saw Robert Glen 
coming along the walk to the house. Helen 
saw him, toc. Leaning out the window, she 
called to Lucas and bade him take his charge 
“to the old barn.” He hurriedly departed, 


driving the girl—who now seemed doubly un- 
willing to drag her load—lJiterally like an ox, 
and very unsparing of the gad. 

Robert greeted me cordially ; but it was evi- 
dent to me that there was a cloud between his 
wife and him. His ruddy face assumed a stern 
expression when he looked at her, and his 
voice had a hard tone when he addressed her. 
Her manner to him had an appealing, «)most 
fayvning, air, which it distressed me to see. 

It was some days before I found a chance to 
speak to Robert on the subject of the girl. I 
had bi tter have held my tongue, for he was 
netthed in an instant, shrugged his shoulders, 
and curled his lip. 

* You Northern people know nothing what- 
ever about the management of slaves. Helen 
leads that girl ‘ he life of a toad under a harrow, 
because the other darkies say she ‘hoo doos’ 
them, and because my mother had some 
irrat'onal ideas about demoniacal possession. 
I declare to yov, Tom, that if I did not know 
Helen's delicate condition and nervousness 
were much to blame, I should be ashamed of 
her treatment of Asenath, who isa good, well 
trained house servanr, and valuable.” 

“ But she is an annoyarce that Helen should 


not have to contend with now.” 


** How is she to be got rid of?” he demanded 


impatiently. ‘* We never seil any of the people 
on this estate, and she won't take her freedom 
asagift. I can’t kill ker.” 


Then I dropped the subject. When I next 
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{ her her freedom if she would go away; but she 
only looked as if she scorned the freedom we 
could give, and laughed in a way that chilled 


‘That, though, may have been a mere whim, 


She shook her head. ‘* You have not heard 
all; two of the servants—Mammy Clara and 
Belinda —declare that they overheard Asenath 
forbid Paul ever to touch food again, and tell 
him that she would pretend to bid him eat, 
but he must not doso. And it is certainly true 
that he at last refused all sustenance and died 


‘*Shortly before Paul was stricken down,” 
Helen proceeded, * he disposed of all his pro- 
perty—it wasin securities of various kinds— 
and we have never been able to find out what 
he did with the money he received. Thou- 
sands and thousands of dollars took wing 
somehow. It was never brought here, so she 
cou!d not have stolen it actually,but Iam assure 
that Asenath knows where the money is as I 


**Mother Glen was a sensible woman, and 
she believed asI do. She said the girl was un- 
canny. Moreover, she declared to me that 
Asenath had set out to conquer her as she did 
Paul, and that it was only by constant resist- 
ance that she prevented her from gaining her 
object. There wasa psychic contest between 
them. Mother Glen’s brain was in a condition 
of siege for months. It could not stand the 
strain. She was seized with paralysis and 


I did not say much in reply. My odd experi- 
| ence of a few minutes before puzzled me. 
Helen’s account of the girl threw a weird light 
upon what I felt bound, as a reasonable man, 
to consider merely curious phenomena, sub- 
jective in character and due to some unex- 

lained physical cause. I determined to say a 
ew decided words to Robert Glen about the 
culpability of allowing his delicate wife to con- 
tend with such an annoyance as Asenath, who, 
if not a sorceress, certainly was a fractious and 


“It is strange that Robert does not remove 


Helen's face flushed and was drawn by a 
momentary spasm. She looked at me in 
troubled silence, as if she could not decide to 


‘*T am afraid for Robert,” she said at length, 
almost in a whisper; ‘‘there is eomething in 
that girl’s demeanor to him that it sickens me 
to think of—and which I dare not try to ex- 
plain, even to myself. It seems impossible 
that she can dare to think that he—” she went 
on huiriedly after a pause—‘'you see, he be- 
lieves in no psychic powers and is not on his 
guard. He calls her unearthly pranks mere 
mischief that a few years’ oo ine will take 

er to marry 





shali grow.” 





at the loom, the day following my arrival. 


One morning news came that the loom house 
had been entered in the night, all the yarn 
carried off, the woven cloth cut to pieces, and 
the loom and wheels so shattered that new 
ones would Be necessary, Even the walls of 


the building were half destroyed. 


‘*This is some of Asenath’s work,” said 


Helen. 


Robert, who had been annoyed by the news, 


now seemed additionally so. 


“Pshaw, Helen!” he said sharply; ‘it 
would take tie, streng h of several meu to do 


someof this mischief.” 

















































































her in hand again.” 


life, and I mean it.” 


greater. 


h.avens. 


beckoning to me. I followed. 


scautiest of night robes. 


the door remained shut. 


stood among us. It was my sister Helen. 


from all, even from Helen herself. 


her hands for good or ill. 


to the top of a hill where there were stones lai 


were formed into a circle about the rod. 


were suddenly startled into fear. 


In the center of the circle appeared a square 
of strange light. We looked upon it and be- 
held a place of which the darkness and the 
light of this world are but the envelopes. We 
saw there, afar off, a vast crystalline globe, 
from which extended, in all directions, millions 
of filaments of clear light. The globe scintil- 
lated as a diamond does, and iis sparks floated 
away upon the endless filaments of light. 
Nearer to us, moving about, were beings not 
human and not resembling each other further 
than that they were all giyantic and all pos- 
sessed of some human attributes. Some were 
teautifal, some hideous; but upon every one 
was stamped—in strange characters that I 
somehow understood—the words ‘‘I only am 


God.” Upgonsome the writing was fantastic, 


as if put on in mockery. Upon others it shone 


with a clear and cruel radiance that pained the 
sight. Some bore it faied and dim, as if the 


pre‘ension it set up had fallen like a leaf into 


the stream of the ages and been almost for- 
gotten. A great awe fell upon us all, so great 
that all, except the woman Asenath and my- 
self, fell down and seemed as if dead. The 
woman trembled and murmured to herself, and 
again my lips formed her words: 

**Is it worth while, when human desires are 
so poor, human life so short?” 

Through that door there floated not a voice, 
for the silence was only broken »y a faint, 
soft hum, like very distant music, but an un- 
spoken command that impressed iiself upon 
the spirit. 

** Speak |” 

Still the woman hesitated. Suddenly her 
lips moved again, mine following them: * But 
only through this can he be won. ’ 

**f would have the desire of my heart,” she 
said aloud. 

“It is thine,” was the silent answer: “to 
him who knocks at this door shall it be opened 
and what he asks for there shall be received, 
whether for good or ill. It is the law.” 

** | wculd be fair, like those who enslave me. 
Allthat she has '—she pointed to my sister— 
‘*T would take from her and have for my own,” 

‘*The power to obtain thy will is thine, 


whether thou be of the just or of the unjust. 
The spirit which commands sball be obeyed 
It is the law.” 


* And is there a penalty to be paid?” 
“Thy act is the seed from which its penalty 


NIGHT. 


me not to sp: ak to Robert about the girl agair, 
I saw no more of Asenath for some time and 
learned that she had been put steadily to work 


HAVE YOU 
TRIED 


SURPRISE soap 


WASH DAY ? 


**She has it atcommand. Lucas shall take 
‘** No, we will have no more of that,” Robert 
said sternly. ‘‘ Now, hear me, Helen. I have 


told Lucas that if he obeys you in that respect 
again he shall be flogged within an inch of his 


’ Tis quick. 

"Tis easy. 
’*Tis satisfactory. 
"Tis economical. 


Helen's face turned very white, her hands 
fell into her lap and she sat as if stricken help- 
less and hopeless. I has ened away to avoid 
hearing more, comprehending now what the 
trouble in my sister's life was, and with a pre- 
sentiment of coming evil that would be 





It was that very night that, having strolled 
into the shrubbery to smoke my cigar, I fell 
asleep upon a rustic bench there and awoke to 
find it was late at night, with the wind moan- 
ing asif as.orm were brewing in the cloudy 


The woman sighed. 

‘- What penalty?” 

“ Thou knowest the law.” 
Sighing again, bitterly, Asenath stretched 
he square of light went out. 
Across the spot where it had been, drifted in- 
distioct forms which passed into invisibility on 
Under their feet ran a serpent of 
fire, whic'a leaped at the woman, 
it, and it seemed to become the rod she 


out her hand, 


As I arose to go to the house, something— 
that was visible—seemed to come from every 
quarter at once and snap me. I felt a sharp, 
electric thrill, which was followed by a sensa- 
tion as if I had been flung from a height and 
raised up again, with some of my faculties be- 
numbed by the fall. My hair stood up, but I 
felt no fear, only a passive wonder, mixed with 
expectation, urning, I saw by a transient 
gleam of moonlight, the girl Asenath, standing 
in the path near me, pointing at me with along, 
slender rod. The ray passed and left a blac 
Shadow there, which moved slowly away, 


She grasped 


I remembered nothing more until I came 
slowly to myself, stretched upon the beach in 
the shrubbery, with the morning sun shining 
My limbs were stiff, my head 
ached, and my heart was heavy witha fore- 
It wes impossible for me to de- 
cide whether the experience of the night was a 
dream or a reality, but I was sorely troubled ; 
I could not think of Asenath without a creep- 
ing of the flesh. 

On approaching the house, I saw Robert 
standing in the doorw 
him set me to tremb 
tidings, he lcoked so agitated and distressed. 
When he perceived me he wrung his hands and 
burst into tears, 

“Oh, Tom!” he cried, ‘“‘ Helen is dying. 
was taken with convulsions early this morning. 
She does not know me. 
dead, and Helen cannot live. 
Oh, God, I must lose her!” 

He ran through the hall and up the stairs, 
I followed, but the heaviness 
of the shock was so great that it was but sluwly 
and with a feeling as if the floor were rising up 
Asenath was moving stealthily 
I bade her begone. 
at me like a startled cat, but did not go. 
black girl, coming down the stairs, passed me, 
and I recogn ‘zed her as the first of the women 
who had joined our ghastly crowd the night 
She gazed straight before her, with 
wide-open, horrified eyes, and her face had the 
same pinched look the hall mirror had shown 
me upon my own as I[ glanced into it involun- 
assing it. At the topof the stairs, 
Be.inda, Helen’s poor little maid, flung herself 
at my feet and clasped my knees. 

**Oh, Massa Tom,” she cried, 
’witcked. Goan’ git d’ witch doctah t’—tak’— 
Nuffin'll save her ef yo’ 


into my face. 


boding of evil. 


The Shadow ied me cut of the shrubbery and 
alovg a wide avenue between the two rows of 
huts occupied by negroes, and euded at the 
mansion hou:e. I had no will thought but to 
follow it exactly. It stopped before one of the 
huts and bent itself nearly double. I, too, bent 
over involuntarily, and every muscle of my 
body seemed to become tense, The per+pira- 
tion started out of me, and my arm 
was like a bar of steel ending in great fingers, 
which grasped something and pulled upon it 
with such force that my inner self was a-tremble 
with weakness when the tension re'axed, 
which it did at the opening of the cottage door 
acd the coming out of a little lad—a mere 
child—who looked ghastly, as one of the dead 
walking. He placed himself beside me, and 
together we followed the shadowy woman to 
another house, dragged at the invisible cords 
of another human soul and brought it out into 
the night. It was a woman this time in the 


My first glimpse of 
ng with fear of evil 


The baby was born 
I must Jose her! 


like a wild man, 


about the hall. 


And so we went on, stopping at every door, 
and from every door someone came forth, ex- 
cept from that of Lucas, There, grasp as it 
would, the steel fingers clutched nothing, and 


The woman Asenath muttered to herself and 
all the crowd of followers muttered too. With 
them, my own lips formed words, cof which I 
did not then comprehend the meaning: ‘‘Soul- 
less beast !” We went on beyond the quarters, 
stopped at the mansion and dragged at some- 
thing that resisted with all its strength, which 
was weaker than ours, for it yielded at last 
and came slowly, slowly down the steps and 


de spell off'n her. 
don’t do dat.” 

As I stopped to put the poor creature aside, 
old Mammy Clara, her face streaming with 
tears, came up to me. 

**Massa Tom,” she said solemnly, ‘‘de good 
God hab tooken Miss Helen. 
wid her li'l’ baby.” 

The blow overcame me, 
pass over that time. 
room and bore my agony alone. 
into the room where Helen la 
It was the face of one in peaceful 
rest, but it had aged twent 
Her maids, directe 
an old friend of the family, were ready to pre- 
pare her for the grave. 
whispered Mrs. Grayson, 
“that she had walked in her sleep. 
are scratched and torn, as if she had been 
among briers barefoot, and the doctors say 
robably came on from 
the shock of awakening. She was found at 
daybreak, unconscious, in the hall, and the 
outer door was wide open.” 

I left the plantation a few days after the 
funeral, and for years neither saw nor heard 
from Robert Glen. 
give his indifference to Helen’s peace of mind 
while she lived, nor get over a certain disgust 
with which his leck of self-control at the time 
of her death inspired me. 
and, after that sad time, [ had less regard for 
I never told him the story I 
have written. He would only have pronounced 
me mad, and I did not wish to obtain that re- 
tation forthe mere sake of warning him. 
sides, Itricd with all my mind to believe 
the experience of that night a dream, but I 
found that impossible and was always looking 
The sequel came in its ap- 


Asenath laughed and ghastly laughter broke She’s in heben 

I had no feeling of compassion for her, nor of 
fear for her or myself, but was simply a force 
which another exerted. The wills of those 
who followed Asenath were but strands in the 
cable of her power, and their strength was in 


It will be best to 
I shut myself into my 

I went once 
and looked at 


I C r years in twelve 
We followed again—out of the plantation, 

through a forest of pines, over a bridge that OF Sie. SENTOn, 
spanned slow-crawling, black water, pasi a 


fallen church, surrounded by forgotten graves 


in the form of a serpent—a great cleft stone, 
= — — wee teen ghee head. There 

senath paused and cast down her rod. She 
stretched out her hands, and in a moment we a ones 

And then once again those fingers of steel 
grasped something—something that all their 
strength seen ed unable to move. Our breath 
came in gasps, our forms shook like the leaves 
of the aspen-tree, and in the heart was a fear, 
too great to be measured, of failure. Long, 
long the effort lasted—lasted until the will 
seemed to discard its own puerile strength and 
to fling itself upon the bosom of impersonal 
force, seize the reservoir of the universal will, 
and turn its power in a mighty stream upon 
the burden of one desire-one unyielding de- 
mand that the door be opened. And with that 
borrowed force came the sense of unlimited 
strength. Faith was born. We stretched out 
our arms in gestures of which I can only re- 
member that they were first those of invita- 
tion, then of welcome. Nature began to pulsate. 
There was a sound like the slow, regular beat- 
ing ofa heart, in the chambers of which we 
were inclosed. The inner life throbbed with it 
so fiercely that the blood seemed almost to leap 
from my bedy. All about us were the move- 
ments of awakening birds and insects; from 
afar came the lowing of kine, the crowing of 
cocks, and thecrying of children, as if they 


I never could for- 


I never liked him, 


him than ever. 


for a sequel to it, 
pointed time. 


At the outbreak of the 
war, the Graysons came North, From them, I 
learned that Asenath had disappeared from 
the plantation long before, and was su 
to have drowned herself in the black cre 
to haunt the plantation in the form of a black 
Dr. Grayson blamed himself 


Years passed away. 


and white snake, 
for her death. 

**Some of the Glen negroes,” he said, “told 
some of mine that tue girl was turning white 
and that, with the exception of her face an 
hands, her whole body had changed its color. 
Now I had heard of such cases, but never had 
seen one, and, in spite of what Buffon and 
other naturalists say on the subject, felt doubt- 
ful of the possibility of such a thing taking 
I rode over to Glen's one day to investi- 
Glen was not at home; but, 
presuming upon old friendship with him, I saw 
the girl and told her the object of my call. 
wish you had seen her; she flew into an out- 
rageous passion, called me vile names, said 
there was not a white spot on her person, and 
that if I touched herit should cost me dear. 
Of course I paid no attention to her threats, 
and called that Lucas of Glen’s to help me turn 
Her arms really were white, 
but before I could half-examine them, she 
broke away from us and tore out of the house. 
We followed, but lost sight of her in the shrub- 
bery, and to this day she has never been seen 

The negroes say she drowned hir- 

Glen, when he returned, seemed to be- 
He took me to task in a most ungen- 
tlemanly manner for what had happened, and 
we have not been on speaking terms since. He 
one abroad to stay until this little 
| blows over, I hear.” 

that he may—and longer,” I said. 


gate the matter. 


up her sleeves, 
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subject. In secret, I said to myself: 


The sequel will come.” 


In 68 Robert returned home, bringing a wife 
He wrote me a formal announce- 


ment of his marriage, to which I replied with 


with him. 


equal formality. 


it was rumored that the new wife was rich 
in her own right; that she was of English par- 
entage, but born and reared in Calcutta. Later 
I heard that Robert’s old neighbors had not 
taken to her at all, and that she had an un- 
any 

servant under her roof, except a coup'e of East 
Indian women, whom she berated continually 
in their own tongue, but who couid not speak 
English enough to impart any information 


governable temper, being unable to kee 


about their mistress to her neighbors. 


The year after Robert's marriage I accepted 
an invitation to spend a few days with the 
Graysons. Feeling that I owed Robert the 
courtesy of a call, I rode over to the plantation, 
not 89 much to discharge a social duty as to 
see the new Mrs. Glen, about whom I noticed, 
on the part of the Graysons, a marked reluct- 
anca to speak, They edged away from the 
subject, when I brought it up, with nervous 


looks at each other. 


all gone. 


the village. 


black-and-white snake ran over my foot. 
{ went no further, 





wielded by the gods. 


in an attitude of e 
smile that transfigure 


and laid his head upon her knee. 


Paradise. 


I turned and went away from the place, and 


entered its precincts no more, From that hour, 


I was self-devoted to one purpose—to seek the 
knowledge that should open the door to her 
In the midst of 
her success, and in the height of her pride, she 


degradation and destruction. 


should turn black as she was in the day when 
Lucas drove her. 
friend and my sister, whom she robbed and 
slew, be avenged. 





The Following Certificate is Published by 


Permission 
Deut, N. Y., August 20, 1878. 

> To the Father Mathew Temperance and Manu- 
Sacturing Co. : ° 
GENTLEMEN,—I am greatly pleased to have 
it in my power to testify to the efficacy and res- 
torative qualities of your medicine in my own 

deplorable case. 
‘I was for eight years a martyr to alcohol, 


‘ity : 


_ and ‘‘under the ban” from being, as all sup- 

posed who knew me (and as I myself thought) 
{ your beyond cure from my reliance upon ardent 
‘ielded spirit, Liquor took the place of food, and I 
—_— was so prostrated, mentally and physically, 

that Icourted Death as the only freedom from 
0D. my wretched sufferings. A kind and noble 


friend (through your instrumentality) induced 
4 me totake your invaluabe remedy. The first 
bottle strengthened and gave me appetite, and 
after finishing the fourth I felt completely 
cured, and have had norelapse whatever. Ap- 
petite and energy have returned, and I am out 
of the city whose late associations have neen 
so painful, and am engaged in useful occupa- 
tion, with no desire for alcohol. Six months 
have now passed since I took my last drop of 
liquor, and my restoration to friends and life I 
claim only to have gained through your dis- 
interested medical aid. 

Permit me to subscribe myself forever your 
debtor, JuLIA A, GLOVER, 





Old Riddles. 


_In the seventeenth century the making of 
riddles was a favorite amusement in France. 
The taste spread to England, and Jonathan 
Swift made some enigmas. Here are two of 
them: " 

‘* I with borrowed silver shine, 
What you see is none of mine. 
First I show you but a quarter, 
Like the bow that gua the Tartar ; 
Taoen the half, and then the whole, 
Ever dancing round the pole ; 
And true it is, I chiefly owe 
My beauty to the es below.” 


SRR RRR TU IRR PRR RRR OY ON Ne rn ree 


** 'm up and down and round avout, 
Yet ali the world can’t find me out ; 
Though hundreds have employed their leisure, 
They never yet could find my measure. 
I’m found io almost every garden, 
Nay, in the compass of a farden, 
There’s neither chariot, coach nor mill 
Can move one inch except! will.” 


These are so easy and transparent that their 
problematical element falls into the shade, and 
we are not puzzled at all; but we are moved to 
admire very ingenious descriptions in graceful 
versification. Very different is the following 
about a bed, which is by C. J. Fox. It exhibits 
> the principle of contradiction and paradox, and 
is good as an enigma and as an epigram also: 
‘* Formed long ago, yet made to-day, 
And most ae while others sleep ; 
What few would wish to give away, 
And none would wish to keep.” 
I will add two of the paradoxical sort in plain 
prose; **I went to the Crimea, and I stopped 
there, and I never went there, and I came back 
again.” Answer: ‘“*A watch.” ‘I went to the 
wood and I got it, and asI could not find it, I 
rousht it home in my hand,” Answer: ‘“‘A 
prickle.” 


| nn enemas. 


_ 








Misses E, & H. Johnston of 122 King s‘reet 
West are now offering a number of dress lengths 
ata great reduction. We have also a choice 
selection of the latest novelties in evening 
Wear—silks, embroidered gauzes, chepes, etc, 
Every lady who admires a choice, well-fitting 
gown should inspect our stock. 





Hence these Tears. 


Mr. McSpout (after service)—I was glad to 
hotice that my sermon affected you so pro- 
foundly, Sister Winch. I saw you weeping at 
the close of the discourse. 

Mrs, Winch —'T warn’t that, parson. My 
&tan’son here give me a kyann lozenger in place 
of pep’mint, an’ when I git him home I’m a- 
foin’ ter thin out two good slipper-soles on 


im, 


a Se 


‘ 
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California and Mexico. 


A man going west should remember the 
Streat Wabash route is the banner line to all 
west and south-west points, the only railroad 
using the palace reclining chair cara (free 
from Detroit to St. Louis, Kansas City an 
Omaha, Finest equipped train on eart 
all cara throu he great tunnel at St. 
Louis, ime tables and other information 
















Street east, Toronto. 


The doctor chuckled a little and changed the 


“| don’t believe the girl is dead, and I do be- 
lieve that Robert Glen knows ‘where she is, 


Leaving my horse at the outer gate I walked 
along the wide avenue nearly to the house. 
There was a spectral stillness upon the place. 
Sadness exhaled from everything, to b2 drawn 
in with every breath. The old servants were 
IT had met the once sleek and stolid 
Lucas, now rheumatic and ragged, begging in 
Belinda was in the county asylum, 
and the others were scat ered or dead. The 
scent of the lilacs was gone from the, air—the 
very bushes were rooted up, and lay, sear and 
dead, by little heaps of earth. A triangle of 
cloud in the sky cast upon the eartha triangle 
of shadow, in the midst of which Robert Glen’s 
home lay as if it were entranced. No sign of 
happy life met me; but, as I turned aside to 
look at a certain bench in the shrubbery, a 


A woman was seated 
upon the bench—a fair woman, with hair like 
dull copper reflecting sullen fire, witha face 
and form perfect as those of the goddesses of 
old, a face which betokened an indomitable 
soul which knew the secret of the power 
She was bending over 
. her clasped hands, her face was turned aside 
r waiting and wore a 
it. Slowly approaching 
her, walking as a man walks in his sleep, came 
Robert Glen. He threw himself at her feet 
She bent to 
d him with a little rapturous caress, and both 

faces were as happy as those of the people in 


I swore it. So should my 


» and 


from your nearest ticket agentor J. A, Richard- 
Son, Canadian passenger agent, 28 Adelaide 


Fay’s Flirtation. 








very wealth is a burden to me! 
heiress, and only to remember that I 
oid homestead, so many happy hours.” 


following her arrival at Crow’s Nest. 


ant e)es ap 





auswered : 


the happy days may come again. 


the same. 
a wonderful difference. 


dines with us to-night. 
the man for the place. 
to be polite to those having authority. 
your city beaux, you will, I trust, pardon it.” 


demned myself!” 


opposite. 
pined for a few weeks’ quiet, but, lo! I am to 
be called up »n to entertain some country rus- 
tics, who, of course, will fallin love with me 
at ouce, and whose devo‘ions will prove par- 
ticularly tiresome. 
that sort of thing, I greatly prefer it should 
come from one in one’s own rank of life. Then, 
at least, it is properly done ; but even for death 
it is necessary to b2 adorned.” 

Thus, as in excuse of her toilet, with a half- 
sigh and a few last needful touches, Fay turned 
to descend the stairs. As she entered the par- 
lor she saw the stranger was already there, 
talking low and earnest y to her uncle. But 
the bow with which he followed the introduc- 
tion was more stately than her own, and, to 
her utter amazement, he as quietly and as 
much at ease as though no radiant vision had 
dazzled his rustic eyes, immediately continued 
the conversation which haa so engrossed him 
on her entrance. 

In the few minutes which preceded the sum- 
mons to dinner, she had time to study him; 
but all in vain she looked for the signs of the 
country rustic for which her aunt had pre- 
pared her. Tall and straight, with a breadth 
of shoulder many an athlete might have envied; 
a well shaped, closed-cropped head ; eyes gray 
and clear; a mouth whose decisive lines the 
long, light mustache failed to conceal—Paul 
Revere wa3a study on which a woman’s eye 
could scarcely rest without a passing glance of 
admiration, But Fay’s lip curls as she turns 
away. The two seem antagonistic from the 
first, At dinner he talks, and talks weli; but 
she is silent. When the dessert is brought on, 
the conversation turns, as is natural, on the 
mines. 

“There isa good deal of dissatisfaction at 
authority among the men,” said Mr. Revere, 
*and more drunkenness than I like to see. I 
don't want to be a croaker, Mr. Murdo:k, but 
eon are some ugly men among them to deal 
with.” 

** A little wholesome discipline, the discharge 
of one or two of the inciters to rebellion, will 
soon put an end to anything of that sort,” an- 
swered the other. 

But the young superintendent only shook his 
head ominously, as the ladies rose and left the 
geatlemen to enjoy their quiet smoke. 

Fay was at the piano when they rejoined 
them. She bad been singing, as her admirers 
said Fay Murdock only could sing, the clear, 
sweet voice trilling remie the darkened 
room. A flash of triumph lit the blue eyes, 
unseen by him who called it forth, as Paul Re- 
vere crossed the room and stood by her side— 
the rustic whose admiration she had prophesied 
to herself as weariness. 

“Thank you,” he said, when the last note 
died away: but the tone which spoke the 
simple words was eloquent with meaning. 

** Another, dear,” her aunt pleaded. 

But, suddenly rising, Fay declared the in- 
terruption had destroyed the inspiration, and 
throwing alight shawl about her shoulders, 
stepped through an open window on to the 
lawn. Surely he would follow her, but none 
the less no shadow but her own was reflected 
by the moonlight; and when, a half-hour 
later, she re-entered the house, her aunt gave 
her the courteous good-bye message Mr. 
Revere had left for her; but, with a light 
laugh of indifference, Fay declared she had 
forgotten his very presence, and proclaiming 
herself a convert to early hours, fled incontin- 
ently to her room. 

Meanwhile, with long, hasty strides, Paul 
Revere left the town farther and farther be- 
hind him. One corner of his mustache he held 
between his clenched teeth, and his head was 
bent low. 

** Fool that Iam!” he murmured, with only 
the moon rays as his witnesses. ‘‘ Am I again 
to be the dupe of a woman’s smile? It is only 
because it was like a waft of the old life across 
the barrenness of the present. The girl's 
beauty and her nameless grace acted like liquor 
on my brain. And her voice—it needed only 
that to prove to me my folly. As though her 
every movement did not proclaim her acoquette. 
I must not—will not—see her again.” 


‘*Mr. Revere, you avoid me. Why is it? 
What have I done? Uncle and aunt say you 
spend no more evenings with them. Am I the 
cause ?” 

Thus spoke Fay, a few weeks later, in a 
chance meeting with the young superintend- 
as she strolled home after a long solitary 
walk. 

**Do you really wish to know why I have not 
come?” he answered. ‘* Yes, you were the 
cause.” 

“I!” she replied, with seeming astonish- 
ment, ‘* What have I done?” 

**Doubtless the thing is such an old, old 
story in your ears, Miss Murdock, its repeti- 
tion would weary you. Have you, then, 
missed me, that you seek to know the reason 
of my absence?” 

‘*My aunt and uncle wondered,” she whis- 
pered, half turning her head, that yet the man 
might see the wave of color his question had 
brought into her cheek. ‘‘Do not let them 
wonder longer, Mr. Revere,” she continued 
with: sudden frankness. ‘‘Come and see us, 
Will you not ?” 

And in that minute's pleading hung Paul 
Revere’s fate. The flash of triumph now “had 
time for growing in her eyes.” o longer was 
there need to watch ard wait. A month had 

since she had asked him would he come, 
and on no day since had he been absent. The 
time appoioted for her visit’s end was long 
t, yet still she lingered on. His eyes had 
ong told the story of his love. His lips were 
silent. Not until they, too, disclosed it would 
her vengeance be complete, the vow fulfilled, 
that she had sworn that first night he had let 
her go forth alone, nor stayed to whisper his 
* Good night.” She needed a summer’s amuse- 
ment, she said, and he a lesson. It would 
harm no one, 

But one day she thought differently; one 
day when, abruptly, without a moment’s warn- 
ing, his lips told the long delayed tale. She 
was sitting at the piano, her fingers listlessly 
touching the keys, he standing, as on that first 





















‘*T am tired of it, aunt, tired of it all! My 
I have come 
down here to forget it, to forget that I am an 
am once 
again the little girl who has spent here, in the 


Thus spoke Fay Murdock, on the morning 
She sat 
where she had thrown herself, with languid 
grace, on the fauteuil at her aunt’s feet. A 
pretty picture she madein the morning sun- 
shine, as it played about her sma!l regal head ; 
its auburn hair arranged so tastefully in dainty 
puffs and curls, the deep-blue eyes with their 
thickly fringed black lashes now and again 
sweeping the exquisitely tinted cheek ; the red 
lips half parted over the white, even teeth ; the 
tall figure in its white wrapper, which to ignor- 
ared so simple a dress, butadorned 
with lace which in reality represented a full 
year’s salary fora poor man, Even the sun 
laughed at this young lady’s promise to forget 
her wealth, but her aunt only smiled as she 


“IT trust, dear, whatever has brought you, 
But you 
must expect to find Holbrook much changed, 
‘although Crow’s Neston our domain remains 
The opening of the mines has made 
All our old-time quiet 
has fled, and though the towa has marvelously 
grown and improved, I often sigh for the days 
gone by. By the way, the new superintendent 
He appears a gentie- 
manly fellow, and your uncle says he is just 
Our interests, now, lie 
so largely in the mines, that we find it necessary 
If, how- 
ever, you miss in him some of the polish of 


**So this is the fate to which I have con- 
soliloquized Fay, a few 
hours later, as, attired in an exquisite dinner 
toilet, she surveyed the result in the mirror 
“I said good-bye to society, and 


If one must submit to 
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evening, by her side, they two only in the 

room. Suddenly he bent and looked into her 
eyes, while the chords crashed as he laid his 

strong hand over hers. 

“You have taught mé to love you,” he said 
abrup‘ly. ‘For what reasons? Can you give 
me an answering love? Will you be my wife?” 

She looked startled into his face. It was 
white and drawn, and in that look she recog- 
nized it was no idle plaything she had toyed 
with during these summer days. 

“Fay,” he continued, his voice softening, 
“‘once before I loved a woman, older than my- 
self, who played with me a while, then laughed 
as she presented to me the man who afterward 
became her husband. I swore then never 
again to Jay my love at any woman’s feet; 
bat, darling, with my first glance into your 
eyes that resolution fled, It lies there, un- 
tainted, unsullied. Will you accept it?” 

* Did you not know I was to be married in 
the fall, and this”—holding up a finger on 
which glittered a brilliant stone—‘t the pledge 
of - engagement?” Fay answered, trying to 
speak lightly. 

One moment she almost shrieked aloud with 
agony, as the man’s grasp tightened on the 
hand he held within his own ; the next he flung 
it from him as though it were a viper, his face 
that of a fiend, as, silent, voiceless, he turned 
and left her to her triumph. But, as he went, 
she knew, too late, her ee went with him. 
She had taught him tode:pise her. For him 
the bitterne s was over. She had taught her. 

self tolove him. For her the bitterness had 
bezun. She had deceived him even in the last 
falsehood. No engagement bound her. She 
had but asked the question, wondering at his 
reply, but thought thus to evade the offer of 
his love; and now—now she realized it ali! 
Air! She must have air, or she would faint! 

Stealing trom the house she wandered on 
and on, throwing herself down in the shadow 
of a hedge tosob out her wretchedness. Voices 
roused her ; voices suppressed yet ominous; 
voices which spoke his name. 

“T tell you I saw him a while ago rush from 
the house like mad, and down the road. He's 
sweet onthe heiress! All the better. That 
look never was on a successful lover's face. 
We 1] put a piece of cold lead in him to end his 
misery, and then place the pistolin his hand. 
That'll be his discharge, and a final one. Why 
shouldn’t we? Dian’t he give us ours with 
his cursed ways tkat wouldn't let a fellow 
enjoy even his glass in comfort?” 

Merciful heaven! Had she heard aright? 
And this horrib!e peril menaced him ! 

‘* Hist, John; I hear his steps.” 

Aye, so did she. Not even time to warn 
him. She must—she must save him at any 
cost. Nearer and nearer comes the firm manly 
tread she knew so well. She, too, crouched 
down aad glided towarihim. Will there be 
time? Already he is within range, already her 
kien eye has caught sight of the murderous 
aim, when she vaults forward and with a loud 
cry throws herself upon. his breast. 

**Save and defend yourself! 
murder you!” 

But even as she speaks a pistol shot rings 
out in the still air, and with only the cry : ‘My 
love! My love!” from her white lips, she 
sinks at his feet, her blood staining the ground 
on which she lies, the bullet intended for his 
heart buried in her shoulder. The cowardly 
assassins already have escaped, as he, stoop- 
ing, raises once more in his strong arms the 
slender form, and bears her swiftly toward the 
house. What did her words mean? This is 
the question which haunts him during the 
long, anxious days when she hovers on the 
borderiand between life and death. Was it 
atonement which caused Ler to sacrifice her 
life for his, or was it—he could not frame the 
word. Hope had been too ruthlessly shattered 
to permit it again to bloom. But there came a 
day when life gained the victory, when her 
first question was for him. 

‘**Paul,” she said, when he came forward 
to her side, “I did not know myself. Of 
course,” and here the sweet voice faltered 
** you can never care for me again, but I wanted 
to tell you it was not true what I said. No 
man holds my troth. I sa‘d it only to try you. 
I—I don’t ask you to love me again, but I 
proved my love, after all—did I not?—and, 
dear, you will let that plead with you for my 
forgiveness.” 

Like the bursting of the sun, the clouds scat- 
tered on Paul's horizon, as he fe}] on his knees 
beside the bed where she lay, so white, the 
great blue eyes swimming in tears, as he held 
the frail form close to his beating heart. 

‘*“What have I done to deserve such happi- 
ness?” he murmured. ‘Fay, is it true? My 
darling, are you really mine?” 

“If you will take me,” she answered, smiling 
serene her tears, a rainbow prophecy of their 

uture. 


They would 





Magnificent Vestibule Pullman Sleepers, To- 
ronto to New York, via Erie Ry. 


The Erie have had two of the finest sleepers 
made that money would buy, spementy for 
this run. They leave Toronto at 4.55 p.m. daily, 
except Sundays, arriving in New York early 
next morning. Beautiful dining cara attached 
to all trains for meals. For further informa- 
tion apply to S. J. Sharp, 19 Wellington street 
east, Toronto. 





Gladsome Times. 
‘*Four times in my life I have been glad that 
I lived.” 
‘Only four?” 
“Yes; once when I was married and the 
other three times when I got my divorce.” 








Economical. 
Mabel—Are you going to keep a diary this 
year, Amy? 
Amy—No; it isn’t necessary. 
year's yet, as good as new. 


I have last 





A Liberal Educator. 


Mr. Jolliboy—Well, I must say that college 
does a boy a great deal of good. 

Mr. Sakesalive—Is that so? 

Mr. Jolliboy—Yes. My son came home for 
Thanksgiving, and between betting on foot- 
ball coe playing poker the young rascal won 
enough from me to keep him in pocket money 
for a year. 








A Long Reign. 
Johnny Boy—Mama, is the Queen of England 
nineteen hundred years old ? 
Mrs. Boy—OFf course not, Johnny. 
Johnny Boy—But I saw in the paper some- 
thing about *‘ Victoria, B, C.’ 








Leathery. 
Crawley—You ain’t got another pie like th’ 
one you give me this mornin’, has yer? 
Housewife—Are you bunary again ? 
Crawley—Not 'xactly ; but I've got t’ walk on 
a stone-ballast railroad-track an’ I wan’ ter 
pertect both my feet. 








During the Offertory 
Finklespeil (putting,in a fifty-cent piece and 
taking out a penny)—Two per cend, ohf fer 
cash, 





Business Secrets. 

Algy—Au—I suppose, Miss Footlights, that 
you people on the stage have to mind your ps 
and q’s pretty much?’ 5 

Miss Footlights— Yes, but we have to mind 
our d’s more. 

Alay—D's? What are they? 

Miss Footlights—Why, dresses, 
and divorces ! 


diamonds 





Out of the Trance. 
Guiseppe (the Italian) to widow—Irish trash 
a goner ; comma, marry ze loving Guiseppe. _ 
Horraty (getting out of his coffin)—Dead 'r 
alive I'll not shtand tho* ! 


Correspondence Coupon. 





The above coupon 
logical study sent in. 


must accompany every grapho- 
The Editor requeste ocorres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
stadies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 


including several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unlese under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up their own and the editor's 


time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 

address Correspondence Column. 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


3. Quo 


Warts —That is as near as I can come to your signature. | "ayy 


4. Please 
Enclosures unless ac- 


You are hasty, energetic, good natured, fond of company, 
careless, but not lacking ambition, very generous in 


thought, and rather sincere and warm in affection. 


Ray Stawart.—The lines of this study tend to despond- 


ency. Cheer up! cheer up, Ray! 


Refinement, some 


ideality, a nature reserved and confiding by turns, a dis- 
position to spend <ffort on unsatisfactory obj -cts, strong 


affections rather subdued and repressed. 
are evident in this writing. 

A. W. R.—Perseverance, rather a touch of diecontent, 
inconstancy and disposition to moods, abundant energy, 
excellent judgment, self-reliance, impatience. lack of 


Sensitive nerves 


generosity ‘but not selfishness, some adaptability and a 
decidedly diffisult temper, though not a charming char- | the dormant vess«ls and restores the healthy 


acter will probably be successful. 


McGinnis —Great ambition, love of fun, discretion and 
perseverance, good temper, generosity and originality are 
shown in your writing. Writer is very hopeful, rather 
fond of novelty and change, slightly faulty in judgment, 
but careful and considerate. I don’t see a very strong 
ability to say no, but some lack of firmness is kept in check 
by the other q 1alities mentioned. 


Puss.—Your first letter is filed away in proper place to 
be answered and I cannot take time to huntit ont. I 
have just found out that another correspondent has heen 
writing in disguised hands under different names, and has 
secured three answere. This kind of female smart Alec 
doesn’t make me feel amiable to the rest of you. Have a 
little patience and you'll be answered. 


LittL# PickLEs —1. I have several times stated that 
in my opinion a church should never be used for anything 
but religious services. 
tions. 2. Your writing shows mirth, seifishness, persever- 
ance and some refinement. While you are generally j ist, 
you’re not very generous, and a little temper alao is evi- 
dent. You are careful, prudent and fond of number one. 


AsrropEL —1. Gat Frith on graphology. 2. Writing 
show much generosity and independence, good consistent 
eff rt and extreme determination. I ¢o not think there 
are very many weak points in your character. You are 
discreet in speech and action, a little impatient under 
trial, able to adapt yourself to circumstances, probably 
warm and true in aff-ction and with good ideals which you 
try to attain to. 


JupirH Dark —This writing shows generosity, deter- 
mination, gooi judgment, some ideality, and even tempera- 
ment, some sense of humor, truth anda decidedly high 
standard I don’t think the writer would knowingly doa 
mean action. Tact is lacking and cheerfulness is also un- 
displayed. This delineation is made only from the first 
page cf your letter, [ have just turned the page, and found 
some of my traits plainiy shown by the reading matter, 
that is satisfactory, anyway. A certain crude artistic taste 
which is well worth developing, is noticable in some lines, 

Winnirge Sunscainer.—This very lively writing shows 
great selfreliance, wit, ambition and a large and manly 
nature, selfishness peeps out, and care for your own belong- 
ings, also imagination, enterprise and a love of show. You 
are disreet and closemouthed in your dealings with others, 
and the very opposite: f mean. If you havea good time, 
it helps your enjoyment to see othersin the same happy 
state. I should imagine you to be a man of affairs, in con- 
stant intercourse with others, and with an optimistic view 
of life generally, You are rather strong in opinion, and 
would care very deeply if your afiection was fairly roused, 
thank you for a bracing sort of a study. 


A Davuautsr.—1. I am very glad indeed to find to appre- 
ciative a reader, and hope you may long continue in your 
good opicion. 2. Your writing shows some imagination, 
rather a generous mind, confidingness and truth. While 
you are anxious to do right you don’t always brace up for 
your best effort at first You would bea person improv- 
ing very much on acquaintance, and apt to be a true and 
loyal friend io need. A little more self reliance and de- 
cision would not hurt you. You see things slowly and 
generally clearly, have an even, just and tenacious nature, 
and an utter Jack of finesse. Your writing lacks finieh and 
style. If, as you say, you are always in a hurry, let me 
counsel you tospare a little more time, take more care 
and have bette: work. 


J. Pax.—1,. Iam answering you as soon as I possibly can. 
I do not know of anything to make the hair grow longer, 
unless it be constant gentle brushing, hair tonics are given 
by various papers, but not having need for such things I 
can not safely recommend them. If the brushing does not 
make your hair grow long, it will certainly improve its gloss 
and make it easier to arrange. 2. Your writing shows 
great vitality, force of will, tenacity of pu , rathera 
lack of hope and buoyancy, care, and impatience of short 
comings in others or yourself. I am afraid from some of 
these characteristics that I have gotten into your bad graces 
by waiting to answer you until jour turn came. You are 
strongly inclined to selfwill, but not unaimably so, and I 
think I can promise you success in the projects into which 
you throw yourself. There are fire lines, and some few 
vital weaknesses in your very interesting handwriting, but 
taking it altogether it is characteristic and worthy of 
admiration. 

Lapy Hopsru, —Your pleasant letter was read with 
some dissent by me. Why do you say Toronto people 
would not allow themselves to admire your city. Kaow 
then, fair lady, that I often get into trouble by admiring it 
too much. Iam very fond of it and should, I think, pre- 
fer to live there, if I had my choice. I wonder why you 
had to wait so long for your answer ; forgot your coupon, 
perhaps Your description of your pleasant summer out- 
ing made my mouth water. What a fortunate creature 
you are to have such an easy time and take in all these 
lovely trips! Your writing shows a quiet and contented 
spirit, not liable to be unduly excited over anything. 
Your beginnings are cautious and undecided, gathering 
confidence and strength as you proceed ; an easy manner, 
sufficient perseverance, some self-examination which is not 
always satisfactory, a rather self-sacrificing nature. This 
writing is interesting from the suggestions of innate good- 
ness and sincerity it contains. I hope you will let me see 


it \. 

Corinne K.—1. If you had been making fun of your 
escort, you could not very well say anything when he 
resented it. You might have said you regretted having 
caused him any annoyance. As you comically remark, 
you hadn’t put a tag on him, and he was free to do as he 
hked. I think he oid the only thing p.ssible under the 
circumstances, and almost more than most young men would 
in offering you an explanation,of why he discontinued his at- 
tentione. No doubthe felt very much hurt that you should ac 
cept them, and allows him to plan gh future together 
and then make fun of him to others. Whether you did right 
or not depeeds on how you feel yourself towards him. if 
you are indifferent certainly it’s best for you to be parted. 
On the question of religion I cannot advise you. Mixed 
marriages are sometimes very happy. Sometimes, alas! 
very much the reverse. 2. Your writing shows lack of 
tact, selfishness, proneness to despond, care and delibera- 
tion, some sense of humor, temper, practical turn of mind, 
you are sometimes unjust and unkind from lak of insight, 
but you are also willing to forgive, and probably bright and 
pleasing in manner. Your writing rather lacks culture 
and refiaement, and your speech is sharp and decided, 
try and cultivate grace and gentleness of expression and 
you will improve greatly. 


Needs Must. 


Ted— Did you go calling in a cab ? 
Ned—No; I came home in one. 








This answer covers both your ques- | 
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ASK FOR THEM. 
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| Patches ‘and Powder 


are no match for the clearing, smoothing and 
beautifying effect of Alaska Cream upon the 
skin. It is § fine cosmetic, neither coating the 
skin with a whitewash as powders do, nor arti- 
fically bleaching as is the case with many 
washes, but by its gently stimulating qualities 

and its direct action upon the skin it excites 





circulation, and the complexion soonr 
its youthful brillianev. . Deeiee: 
Martha Haight, 345 King Street West says 
of it: ‘** Alaska Cream is the most delightful 
Se Iever used for my complexion ; it 
8 not the Jeast bit greasy nor sticky, and while 
| lam using it Inever have chapped hands or 
face. I am glad you called my attention to it.” 
This preparation is so harmiess that children 
could swallow it without injury, 
To be had of a!] druggists. 
Price twenty-five cents, and made only by 


|'STUART W. JOHNSTON 


TORONTO 








‘AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge St., and 191 Yonge St. 
north Queen, Toronto 





We have, as many well know, 
sold steadily two dollars’ worth of 
goods for one dollar on an average, 
and now one dollar buys three dol- 
lars’ worth. Coal scuttles 18c, 


jworth 50c.; 25¢., worth 75c., and 


many of you have paid a dollar for 


them. For very large size and 
sirongest galvanized coal skuttles 29:.. worth $1; eplen- 
did lantern, hinged and guarded, 392 ; flint glass chimney 
5e. each for either size, worth 103, Fi 

Trunk straps, extra and good ones, 39c. 

No. 8 copper bottom boilers 99... worth @@ No. 9 pop- 
per bottom tea kettles 44°., worth $1. 

A splendid assortment clothes wringers, Royal Canadian, 
large size, best white :ubber rollers, $2 79, rors 

Boys’ or Girls’ Own Annual $1 64, worth $3 

Webster’s Great Dictionary $1 49, reduced from $2 50, 
= 80 many thousards have been sold by others for $8 to 


The best assortment of sleighs we ever had, l5c. up; 
beautiful babies’ sleighs $1 99 to $3 99, worth $5 to $10. 

Shoe Fly rocking horses 692., worth $1 

A splendid assortment of barometers and thermometers 
at half price and less. 

A great variety of bird cages, equare ones 64. up, less 
than half usual price. The most approved patterns of 
breeding cages 75c., worth $1.50 to $2. 

Finely polished fiat irons 3}c. Ib. 

10,000 other things as cheap. 

You cannot afford to miss this January sale. 

Come and see. 





FOR SALE AT ALL 
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When I say I cure Ido not mean merely to stop them 
for a time and then have them return again, mean @ 
radical cure. I have made the disease of FITS, EPILEP- 
SY or FALLING SICKNESS a life-long study. I warrant 
my remedy to cure the worst cases. Because others have 
failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at 
once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible 
remedy. Give EXPRESS and POST-OFFICE. 

“G. RQOT, M. C., 186 ADELAIDE ST. 
, TORONTO, ONT. 


LGURE FITS! 


EST 


DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


— 








A LITTLE CIRL’S DANCER. 


Mr. Henry 


Macombe, Leyland St., 


Blackburn, London, Eng., states that his 
little girl fell and struck her knee against 


a curbstone, 


The knee began to swell, 


became very painful and terminated in 


| what doctors call ** white swelling.”’ 


She 


was treated by the best medical men, but 


grew worse, 


Finally 


ST. JACOBS OIL 


eae 


was used. 


The contents of one bottle 


completely reduced the swelling, killed the pain and cured her. 


“ALL RICHT! ST. JACOBS OIL DID IT.” 


«THREE 





“Poxzzoni’s 


COMPLEXION 


POWDER: si; CURUMIVE; BUTIPING. 1.2.3. 
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NIGHT. 


DR. McLAUGHLIN, DENTIST, 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. 
_ Special assention to the preservation of the natural teeth 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F. SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in this country in the perfectness of ite fittings, etc., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 


Canada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


———_ —— 


Sc 


NEWCOMBE -:- § 
PIANOS 


circles must 
Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


occupancy of 
THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 
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This description of the state of affairs might 
be mistaken for an account of the obstacles en- 
countered by a modern reformer in a modern 
city. Nero's method of overcoming the 
difficulties was not modern, however, but de- 
cidedly Roman. Tents and booths were secretly 
collected on the outskirts of the city, and 
vessels were sent to various Mediterranean 
ports for grain, with orders to meet at the 
mouth of the Tiber ona certain date. When 
everything was ready, Nero had the city fired 
in many places, and a large portion of it was 
burned. hen the inhabitants, driven from 
their homes, sowght refuge in the outskirts of 
the city. they found the booths and tents wait- 
ing to shelter them, and the grain fleet arrived 


you willnever get the same dishes served at 
your house in the same way.” 

“It seems to me,” spoke up a middle-aged 
man who has lived extensively abroad and 
in the most famous restaurants of Europe, 
“that the best dinner 1 ever ate was at the 
late Mr. Belmont’s.” 

“Quite naturally,” said the foreman. “ Mr. 
Belmont was a man of great taste, and his 
menage, from attic to stable, was, perhaps, the 
most perfect and complete in New York.” 

* And after him ?” I queried. 


The Art of Dinner Giving. 


‘* We may live without poetry, music, and art ; 
We my live without conscience and live without heart ; 

. We may live without friends: we may live without books ; 
But civilized man cannot live without cooks. 
He may live without books—what is knowledge but 

grieving ’ 

He may live without hope—what is hope but deceiving ? 
He may live without love—what is passion but pining ’ 
But where is the man that can live without dining ’” 


Where, indeed ? 
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The poet-diplomat was quite right. Would “] 
: should say the best mounted house in| i," ort about the same time. Nero had had 
that he had lived eT hog pa yore ‘coe town to-day, with the most satisfactory and sivas for a new city prepared, and they were VITALIZED AIR FREE Another we 
of those epicurean feasts whic exquisite cuisine, is Mrs. Willie Vanderbilt's, aaa with great energy. oe ? roan I will ineert the » best teeth on rubber or celluloid for $8 MANUFACTURERS been taken fri 
were his arrangements for honsing and feeding d $10, and include extracting with the air, for one 
> month. Coane ensty. TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA ae need 


substantial aids to his practice of statecraft 
and the direct inspiration of many of his most 
charming lyrics! 

Dinner is the saving grace of the busy man’s 
day, the crowning glory of the idler's idleness. 
Like the setting sun it casts a glow upon the 
retiring scenes of daylight, and goes gently 
down with the assurance that the same opera- 
tion will be repeated on the morrow. 

** Serenely full, the epicure would eay, 
Fate cannot harm me, I have dined to-day.” 


She herself takes infinite pains to obtain per- 
fection, and rarely fails of her object. A menu 
such as you have just read would be an 
absurdity in her house. Moreover, she dislikes 
fussy dishes. By ‘fussy,’ I mean small tid-bits 
with long names. This is about what you 


might expect at the Vanderbilts’ : 
Huitres. 


the people while the reconstruction was going 
on, that io one suffered from hunger or ex- 


posure, 


tury, and whc 
was comment: 
as the merry 
glanced up a 
justices, all bu 
Mr. Berthon, 
half a century 
death. 


Head Office—107-9 Church Street 


Latest . Music 


ANTICIPATION WALTZES 


By Maud Snarr.......... 60¢ 


A very prettv set of Waltzes. Ask your 
dealer for them, or order from the Pub. 
lishers, who carry all the latest musi«. 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


TELEPHONE 1476 
A. RISK 
DENTIST 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal. College of Dental Sugeons 
86 Yonge Street, near King Street 


First-class patronage solicited. 
R. A. S. VOGT 





A Sensible Reluctance. 
DeGarry—I’m afraid you are only trying to 
be cynical when you say that all giris are 
mercenary. 
Merritt—I don’t think so. The only present 
I ever made a girl that she didn’t want to keep 


was a diary. 








POTAGE. 


Clear Green Turtle. 
Among the 


graced and wi 





HORS D'(KUVRB. 
Hon, G. W. ALLAN 





acorporated 





Supreme de Volaille. Spinach. 
Terrapin au Beurre. 


But there are dinners and dinners. A choice Timbale Russe. po TORONTO Gow At 
little group of gowrmets—men of palates and POISSON. ‘ ‘ ‘ 
preferences—-were discussing the art of dinner Bass raye a la Regence. Organist oe eau Gaaneets ervis Street BANJOS........ From $3.50 to $0.00 va very be: 
giving the otherday. All agreed that we lived Concombres. Teacher in the advanced grades of the Pianoforte at the Sr aouNee a ‘= ne note . Of 1 
in an era of great social magnificence and RELEVR. — a of Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ocilege and | Viorin OUTFITS.................. From 2.50 to 10000 mirers than M1 
munificence ; that more money is being lav- Saddle South Down Mutton. Pommes Parisiennes. Vv mu — eoaldones 605 Chu-ch Street. AUTOMAROG |. 6.0 ccbicdigi cerns: From 350 to 28.00 ine Demeets 
ished to-day upon the table than at any time Fiageolets. OF Sic We carry everything in the Music line. circles of the C 
inoe ichti , FIFTH YEAR ISS NORMA REYNOLDS . , the Baroness M 
since Lucullus supped on nightingales’ tongues ENTREES. . . : W h | Ro ce & Co ae 
0 e 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses SOPRANO SOLOIST aley, MOY ee ee 


Pupil of W. Elliott Haslam. Concert, Oratorio, Church. 
Engagements at private houses accepted. Pupils received. 
Places of absent members of church choirs filled. The 


and Cleopatra drank off melted pearls. When 


a Vanderbilt imported the celebrated Joseph 
and is & cousin | 


who won so m 


in ALL BRANCHES of Music. University affiliation. 158 Yonge Street, Toronto 





Pate-de-foie-gras en aspic. 





from Paris to do nothing but look after the de- Scholarshi 
, ps, Diplomas, Certificates, Medals, &c. ——— 
tails of his table at a major-general’s salary, a » PEM, . School of Elocution and Orator Canadian Musical Bureau, 172 Yonge St.; also RO" 
renaissance of extravagant living swept over Canvas-back Ducke. Fried Hominy. Celery Mayonnaiee. Comprising i and two. year courses with aiploms, ai Toronte College of ; TARRIOON MAKES YOU THINK diers’ ball. 
ENTREMBTS. e rection o r. 8. H. » a8 eature. W : y 
New York. (Special Calendar issued for this department ) R. J. W. F. ' iene Sutherla 
ilmott. 


Pudding a la Nesselrode 
Dessert. Cafe. 

‘* You have hit on avery interesting subject, 
gentlemen,” came from a quiet old bachelor 
whose daily dinner is a chop and a baked 
potato, but whose mouth was clearly watering 
over the good things being discussed. ‘‘ Now 
can any of you give me any idea of what all 
those fol-de-rols a Ja something or other cost 
to eat, and in doctors’ bills?” 

‘*My dear sir,” replied the foreman, “you 
quite misunderstand the rationale of French 
cooking if you imagine for a moment that it is 
necessarily expensive or unwholesome. True, 
we have been discussing the methods in vogue 
in our great houses where the question of cost 
never enters into the argument atal. There 







New 120 Page Conservatory Calendar sent free to any 
address. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 


Mention this paper. 
S H, CLARK 


and Ohoirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical The cold weather makes you think 
of your feet and how to keep them 


Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
mm warm We have what will do it, 
Organ, Piano end Mer — and at reasonable prices. 


96 Gloucester Sweet | 0p cue 


Miss MARIE C. STRONG 
83-89 


PRIMO-CONTRALTO 
King St. Fast 


Teacher of Vocal Culture at Brantford 
Ladies’ College 
M®: ROBERT MAHR, Violinist 
Graduate of the Royal Academy of Music, Berlin, 


and pupil of Prof. Joachim, will receive pupils at his resi 
dence, 44 Gloucester St. Open for concert engagements. 


W. L. FORSTER 


The love of art, the cultivation of good man- 
ners, the craze for fine equipages, the taste for 
decorations, even tne love of dress, were made 
subsidiary to the greed for excellent cooking. 
To keep the best cook in town was more of an 
honor than to have won an hundred battles. 
Europe was ransacked for chefs de cuisine who 
might bring the coveted fame to their masters’ 
houses. Preposterous wages were paid. Dol- 
lars were eagerly offered where francs had suf- 
ficed. The cook became the most pampered 
menial in the household. His word was law. 
If he had a slight indisposition, great doctors 
were summoned. Would he take the air, a 
carriage Was at his disposal. If he took snuff. 
every other servant in the house sneezed. 


I hear that M 
Mrs. Charles Mc 


The engagem«e 
Hamilton and | 
York is announc 


DIRECTOR 


Conservatory School of Elocution 
(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
632 Church Street 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
AT THR 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly —— resident piano teacher at the Bishop 
trachan School, Toronto.) 
Will be prepared to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 
6 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at 1eduction in terms. 


Cards are out 
liam Elliott’s of § 





Pickles’ Warm-Lined Skating Boots 


Now Ready for Canadian Skaters. 


Mrs, Osler’s da 
much enjoyed by; 
society folk. 


At five o’clock 
St. Barnabas’ A 
marriage of a Mr. 





That portion of society that could afford it ; ‘ : P. HUNT 
- { ket V ° 4 
made preparations for a regular battle of cooks. aang mae ine sea tat dean We * Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory of Music. sTupio 61 xn ee to Miss Clara A 
Lists of dinner guests were made up of certain Vanderbilts, the H < AT and the Win. ‘ HAMILTON MecCARTHY, RCA... am of Mr. John M m 
Se i ete Teaches Piano, Organ, Theory son re Ladies’ ana Children’s Portraits. Studio cat aise en 
’ 





12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


Ontario School of Elocution and Oratory 


Each teacher a specialist in his department. Specialtiee— 


old gourmets and connoisseurs, who were 
asked about to sit in judgment upon the skill, 
or genius rather, of the great chefs entered in 
the lists. The battle raged all last winter, and 


clergymen being t 
assisted by the R 
wore a blue trav 
was attended by I 


throps are only content to buy the best. Then 
there are certain ways of preparing food which 
are better than other ways, and the people re- 
ferred toare not satisfied with any but the best 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or residence— 150 Wilton Ave. 


DBLSsAkts SYSTEM OF EXPRES- 
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ickles’ Shoe Parlor, 328 Yonge St. 
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is being renewed more hotly than ever this 
season. 

It is with the opinions of some of these 
gastronomic jurors that we have now to deal, 
It must be said that they stand the wear and 
tear of experiment extremely well. So great is 
the art of the masters under whom they sit 























‘*In the first place ”—said Mr. S. (a courtly 
old gentleman with a fin de siecle appetite and 
a taste and digestion never impaired by cock- 
tails or spirits before dinner, and who is gener- 
ally regarded as the foremaua of this gas- 
tronomic jury)—‘‘in the first place, you must 
remember that we have dismissed from our 
observations all those houses which are served 
by restaurateurs. In reaching a conclusion as 
to which private establishment in town is cap- 
able of serving the best dinner, we have con- 


of trash chiefly prepared by empirics. 


way. I may not say that you do not relish 
your chop and baked potato as much as these 
people do their supreme de volaille and aspic 
de foie gras, but 1 do say that you can have no 
conception of the perfection to which the art 
of dinner giving has been carried until you sit 



















French cuisine, you are served with an amount 


‘*This very same fraud has also been practiced 
for years in private houses until, as I say, some 
two or three years ago a friendly rivalry was 
aroused between acertain class of millionaires 
as to who could give the best dinners and 
maintain the standard the longest. Our little 
discussion has shown, too, that it is not always 
the richest people who have the best taste or 


N. 
MARGUERITE A. BAKER 
Graduate of Boston School of Oratory, 


TEACHER OF ELUOCUTION 
Open for reading engagements. 455 Charch St. s 


M® W. EDGAR BUCK, Bass Soloist 
Formerly pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. 


M. Krause, Dr. S. Jadassohn, Ruthardt, Papperitz and 
Hofmann. Special care regarding tone production, finger 
action, wrist and arm movement, rhythm phrasing, etc., 
and a perfect artistic style. Teacher in the highest grades 
of piano playing and harmony at the Toronto College of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ Ccliege and Mise Veals’ School 
for Young Ladies. 112 College Street 


R. F. WARRINGTON 
BARITONE 
Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist 
Church, Toronto 


Will receive pupile in Voice Culture, at his residence, 12 
Seaton Street, Toronto. 













"T Homas MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Voice Culture, Physical Culture and Delsarte Gesture. 


For Calendar address the Secretary, 
A. C. MOUNTEER, B.E. 


New Arcade Building, cor. Yonge & Gerrard Sts., Toronto. 
ERBERT L CLARKE, Cornet Soloist 


Bandmaster of Heintzman’s Band, teacher Cornet 
and Slide Trombone. Music copied and arranged for or- 
chestra and Military band. Open for engagements as con- 





BREOPENS MONDAY, JANUARY 11 


CANADA LPB BULLDING gg |e eee 


other Typewriters. 
French, German Machines sent to any part of Ontario on rental for prac: 
Italian 


tice or office work. GEORGE BENGOUGH. 
Spanisn 







Telephone 1207. 4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
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Mr. and Mrs, T. 
Stewart, Mr. and 1 
Sparkhall, Miss I 
and Mrs. Coates, M 
Mr. and Mrs, W. I 
Fred Tapscott of 
Sidney Lee, Mr. EI 
Merry, Mr, J. Russ 
Ruttan, Mr. and M1 
Mr. and Mrs. Purse 
land, Mr. L. Lavis | 


produce the best results. 

‘“*If you ask me what Mrs. Astor's or Mrs. 
Vanderbilt's or Mrs. Havemeyer’s kitchen 
costs per annum,I could only make a guess, 
which might be far out of the way. Some 
people have the knack of making a great show 
outof nothing. Some are atrociously robbed 
by their servants, and others again believe in 
putting old Madeira into wine sauces and 
using Darlington butter for lard, 

**T can tell you, though, my boy,” said the 
old fellow, adjusting his pince-nez and getting 
ready to move, “‘that if the money that goes 
into one of those great kitchens each year came 


sidered only those in which the food is bought, OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


cooked, and served by servants in the actual 
and regular employ of the host or hostess, 
‘*The trouble with these restaurant fellows 
is that, if you call them in, they invariably 
give youa great deal too muchto ear. You 
should not be more than an hour and a quarter 
at the table, but with the best of service they 
will keep you at the table over two. Mrs, 
William Astor, for instance, always orders her 
big dinners from outside. The dishes are 
generally prepared at the restaurant some 
time in advance, and the finishing toucthes done 


S. Frank Wilson, 

and Mrs, A, M,. Sn 
the Misses Archer, 
Hallebon, 
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in the house. The result isthat thedinner has 
a slightly faded, passe taste which, perhaps, 
only one person in ten would notice, 

‘*Here isa menu ofa recent dinner of that 
description : 





Good night.” 





Huitres 


A Question of Privilege 


POTAGES 
Consomme Printanier Royale. 
Potage a la Puree d’Asperges Vertes 


HORS D'RUVRE 
Orcquettes a la Parisienne 
Bouchees a la Reiue 


P JIBSORS. 
Saumon a la Chambord. 
Boiled Halibut. Sauce Hollondaise. 


RELEVES 
Filet de Boouf a la Jarciniere 


BNTREES 
Cotelettes d’ Agneau a la Puree de Celeri. 
Ris de Veau a la Toulouse, en Croustade 
Filets de Chevreuil au Macaroni 
Punch a la Romaine 


ROTIS. 
Pedreaux Rotis. Sauce Piain 
Red-head Ducks. 


LEGUMES 


Truffes au Champagne. 
Fonds d’ Artichauts, Italienne 





ENTREMETS 
Pouding de Cabinet, Marasquin. 
Baba Chaud a !'Ananas. 
Dessert. Cafe. 

‘There, my boy, is about the kind and size 
of the mortal gorge you get, nine times out of 
ten. when you go out to a big dinner party. It 
is one chance in ten if any one of the diehes is 
half so fine as its name, one chance in twenty 
if it is s«rved hot, and one chance in a hundred 
if you make a really good, satisfactory dinner 
out of the whole mess, 

“You now see why we, who have sensitive 
palates and discretion, preclude the idea of a 
perfect or even good dinner being served from 
arestaurant. Ah, yes! if you know what to 
order, and have the confidence and esteem of 
the maitre @hotel, you may obtain a very ex- 
cellent dinner by going to the restaurant; but 


t’ go dhownshtairs ! 


ony dom way he plazes ? 








Nero a Reformer. 


character. 


in here” (slapping his breeches pocket), “I 
fancy I’d abandon the depraved habit of dining 
out and keep a well found little box of my own. 


Mrs, O’Hara.—That’s a foine way fer a man 


r. O'Hara—Can’t a man go dhownshtairs 


The Emperor Nero was areformer, and when 
he burned Rome he was inspired by the highest 
motives. Signor Lanciani. the learned Italian 
writer, is responsible for this new view of his 


He wished to introduce such improvements 
in Rome as Baron Haussmann brought about 
in Paris, and A. R. Shepherd in Washington 
to cite modern instances. The streets of Rome 
were narrow and ill-planned, and many of the 
buildings were not what they should be. ‘Lhe 
emperor's efforts to improve and beautify the 
city were opposed, however, by the property 
owners, and further obstacles consisted of tem- 
ples, altars, and shrines that were inviolate. 
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and TES CHEBS’ 
(LIMITED) 


CERI IFICATES 
DIPLOMAS 
Send for calender. F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. 
ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 


Pupil of Prof. Carrodus. Trinity College, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan St,, and Toronto College of Music 


[LLOYD N. WATKINS my a 
8303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction eo Guitar, Mandolin and 





DoeuUstas BIRD, Tenor Soloist 
CONCERT, CHURCH, ORATORIO 


For terms address— 44 Pembroke St.. Toronto 


HAMILTON 


COLI EGE OF MUSIC 


Oor. Main and Charles Streets 
Fall staff of thoroughly qualified and eminent teachers 
n all branches of music. CERTIFICATES and DIPLO- 


MAS GRANTED. 
The grade system similar to that adopted in the Schools 
is in use, with Quarterly Reports to Parente a: d Guardians. 


The College is particularly well amar for RESIDENT 
STUDENTS, where they are not only surrounded with 
homelike comforts and influences, but are under the con- 
stant supervision of tne Director and resident Teachers, 
thereby making their stay in the College a daily lesson. 
Send for our Catalogue 1891-92. For any ‘further infor- 


mation a to— 
poly D. J O'BRIEN, Director. 


STOOESS OF THE SEASON 
BRIGADE LANCERS 


Price 50 Cents 
Of ali newedealers or mailed by 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association 
68 King St. West, Toronto 
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Neil C. Love & Co. ACIF ’ meets 
166 YONGE STREET i Railway 
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We recommend BORO-LANO for the Sw? i ee 
Skin. It is without rival—25c. and 60c. mS MAR. 9, a3 
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HOMG@OPATHIC PHARMACY, “™),,.. APRIL G20 MAY ® 
394 Wonge Street, Toronto artioula: m any Agent of the Company a 
Keeps in stock Pure Homeopathic Medicines, in Tinctures. | ~ 
ca nny beactecee ante oats | Pe ee 
— D. ETROMPSON, Pharmacies VS ON ¥: res ya" | 
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pa EEDSUPERIOR WALL PAPERS *, 
AND ART FABRICS 


~ STAMMERING 


CHURCH'S AUTO-VYOCE SCHOOL. Fees payable 
when cure is effected. 249 Jarvis St, Toronto, Ont 


SUNBEAMS 
6 ror 25¢. 
MICKLETHWAITE'S 


Photographer, cor. King and Jarvis Sts. 














J. YOUNG 
THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


GUNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs ef all sizes 
Sunbeams 61 por des. 
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Social and Personal. 


(Continued from Page Two.) 

| only regret that the place she so ably and suc- 

me cessfully filled in the social and intellectual 
circles must know her no more. During her 
occupancy of Government House she endeared 
herself to the whole mass of Toronto citizens in 
the same manner as she had already done to 
ner private circle of friends. The society man 

A and woman, the young people, and the Upper 

Canada College toys, to whom she was such a 

kind and trusted friend, alike mourn her loss, 


u 


0, Another well known Toronto resident has 
been taken from our midst, in the decease of 
Mr. George Berthon, whose genius has limned 

NA the features of many a noted man of this cen- 
tury, and whose talented and speaking work 

a was commented on by many a regretful voice 

as the merrymakers at Osgoode Hall last night 

ic glanced up at those portraits of Canada’s 
justices, all but one of which are the work of 
Mr. Berthon. He had completed a residence of 

ES half a century in Toronto at the time of his 
death. 


= 
oe Among the visitors to Toronto who have 
e, graced and will grace our halls of fashion, 
some very beautiful and clever people are 
sa noted. Of these none has warmer ad- 
30 00 mirers than Mrs. Olive Winans, whose charm- 
ing personality was well known in the social 
circles of the Canadian capital as the guest of 
the Baroness McDonald, and the prime favorite 
0 of the Governor-General’s circle a couple of 
; seasons ago. Mrs. Winans is a Newcastle lady 
and is a cousin of the beautifui Miss Metcalfe, 
= who won so much admiration at the Grena- 
diers’ ball, 2 


Miss Sutherland is the guest of Dr. and Mrs. 
Wilmott. 


I hear that Mrs. Winans will be the guest of 
Mrs. Charles Moss. 


* 


The engagement of Miss Jennie Moodie of 
Hamilton and Mr. W. H.C. Burnett of New 
York is announced. 





Cards are out for an At Home at Mrs, Wil- 
liam Elliott’s of 99 Pembroke street. 
- 
Mrs, Osler’s dance at 35 Avenue street was 
much enjoyed by a large number of very nice 
society folk. 


oots 


* 

At five o’clock on Wednesday afternoon at 

St. Barnabas’ Anglican Church, Chester, the 

marriage ofa Mr. Frank S. Taggart of Toronto 

to Miss Clara Ambrozine Mills, eldest daughter 

e of Mr. John Mills of Lincoln Place, 343 Dan- 
forth avenue, was celebrated, the officiating 
clergymen being the Rev. C. Ruttan of Norway, 
assisted by the Rev. R. Ashcroft. The bride 
wore a blue traveling costume and hat, and 
was attended by Miss Fannie Frankland, who, 
wore flowered crepe de chene, with green 
5 and pink ribbons, and a_ gold _ pearl 
and ruby pin, the gift of the groom. Mr. A. E. 
Dixon was groomsman. The ushers were Mr. 
Cc. A, Campbell and Mr. W. Dunn. After the 
marriage ceremony the wedding party ad- 
journed to Lincoln Place, the residence of the 
bride’s parents, where a reception was held 
from 6 until 9 o’clock, and after which Mr. and 
RD Mrs. Taggart left on the 8.30 train for Mon- 
treal. Amongst the invited guests were: ex- 


TER Ald. and Mrs, Frankland, Dr. and Mrs. Stuart, 
Mr. and Mrs, T. J, Clarke, Deputy Chief 

: Stewart, Mr. and Mrs, Taggart, Mr. and Mrs, 
itions Sparkhall, Miss McKeown of Montreal, Mr. 


tall and Mrs. Coates, Mr, and Mrs. G. L. Kavanagh, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. Dixon, Miss H. Stark, Rev. 
Fred Tapscott of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sidney Lee, Mr. Burt Thompson, Mr. W. J. 
Merry, Mr. J. Russell, Mr, Thos. Green, Mrs. 
Ruttan, Mr. and Mrs. J. Mills. jr., Miss Barry, 
Mr. and Mrs. Purse, Mr. and Mrs. H. R. Frank- 
land, Mr. L. Lavis of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs. 
8. Frank Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. Phenix, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. M. Smith, Mr. J. W. Bengough, 
the Misses Archer, Mrs, J. Hanby and Mr. W. 
Hallebon, 


The sporting members of the staff of the 
Union Bank were treated to a most enjoyable 
‘leigh drive on Wednesday afternoon last 
through the kindness of Mr. Isaac Anderson. 
After doing the fashionable streets the party 
drove out into the country for several miles. 
Not the least enjoyable features of the drive 
were Mr, Frank Strathy’s song, If I Only Had 
he You Here, and Mr. Thomas Durand’s imitation 
of a German band, 





The contributions for the Ontario Society's 


BY exhibition which opens this morning at ten 
HE ‘clock, include some very good work from 

most of the best known'members of the society, 
FY 48 well as much clever work from outside. The 

charm of an exhibition ot this kind consists in 
fic the fact that most of the work is direct from 
| lature and in the great diversity of subject as 


well as of methods of working, so that we have 
charcoal and stump work, Indian ink, water 


4 color, lead pencil, paatel and oil to select from, 
} ind subjects ranging from pigs and geese to 
AY 4 Nountains and stormy skies. It seems the 
mpany tooms are to be opened to the public without 


= tharge, the society defraying the many ex- 
benses connected with getting up the exhibi- 
tion. There is little doubt the gallery will be 
towded. The oil originals of Mr. Sherwood's 
Portrait sketches of Miss E, Pauline Johnson 
‘nd Mr, W. D. Lighthall, reproduced in an- 
other column, may there be seen. 
o 

Among those present at last Saturday's 
Canadian Literature Evening were Mr. and 
Mrs, G, Mercer Adam and the Misses Mercer 
Adam, Mrs. Grant Macdonald, Mr. W. A. 
Sherwood, Mr. Oliver A. Howland, Mr. and 
‘irs, G. H. Robinson, Mr. and Mrs. C. Blackett 
Robinson, Mr. and Mrs. Hart, Rev. ). J. Mac- 
tonell, Miss Yeigh, Mr. Will T. James, Mr. 
‘nd the Misses MacMurchy, Mr. and Mrs. D, 
£. Cameron, Prof. Keys, Mr. and Mrs. Willi- 





AKERE Bon, Miss Ella Elliott, Miss Westlake, Mr. 

‘Verley Johnson of Brantford, Mr. Merrill, 

: Mins Madge Robertson, Messrs. Atkinson, Mc- 

___—— 9 "bie, Neil McCrimmop, Macdonald, Frank 
aTIONAL BM "edley, Castell Hopkins and others. 


pd ; o 
Mutual 
The French club will meet this evening at 


tit M* residence of Mrs, Alfred Denison, 703 On- 
» 2104 amy Street. The last reunion at Mrs, Fox’s 

aes ne & very enjoyable and instructive affair, 
Bo ''s Norman Reynolds and Mr. J. Bayne Coul. 





thard sang several beautiful songs, and. Prof. 
Coutellier read a selection from Victor Hugo, 


Damon Lodge No. 6, Knights of Pythias, held 
its first annual installation at its hall last Thurs- 
day evening, and then, preceded by the uni- 
form Rank of Toronto Division, marched to the 
Gladstone House, Queen street west, where a 
banquet was held. It was a very pleasant 
affair, and was enjoyed by many prominent 












































knights and visitors. 


Varsity Chat. 





of so brilliant a young man has been cut short. 


master in the Strathroy Collegiate Institute, 
and all who knew him predicted that his un- 
tiring energy and executive ability would place 
him in the front rank of men, but it has been 
‘otherwise decreed. 


The first of this term’s public lectures was 
delivered on Saturday afternoon last by Mr. 
William Dale, M. A., lecturer in Latin. The 
subject was the Greatness of Ancient Rome. 
In some respects Rome was singularly deficient. 
Her literature, at its best, was little more than 
a servile imitation of the Greek. Her art she 
obtained by the simple and direct process of 
stealing. It was in the legion and the camp 
that her greatness really appeared. What 
gave rise to the discipline of the legion? This 
arose from the fact that Rome was a frontier 
town, compelled for her own safety to keep her 
citizens constantly under arms. She secured 
her conquests by a policy of incorporation, by 
the building of roads and by the planting of 
colonies. Did she show herself as great in 
governing the world as in conquering it? To 
this question the answer must be an affirma- 
tive, with some qualifications. Her adminis- 
tration of the provinces was not simply for her 
own advantage and was not paying to herself, 
The lecturer then proceeded to estimate the 
causes which ultimately led to the destruction 
of the ancient world, and, in reference to 
Roman law, sketched the process by which the 
customs of a Latin tribe ultimately rose to the 
dignity of the code of Justinian. This Satur- 
day Prof. Ashley will deai with Methods of 
Economic Peace. 


The Modern Language Club met on Monday 
afternoon in the Y.M.C.A. The meeting wasa 
French one, the subjezt of discussion being 
Voltaire. Mr. L. J. Macdonell read an essay 
on the life of the author, Mr. F. G. Crosby one 
on Candide and Miss McBride one on Hen- 
riade. 


Mr. W. S. W. McLay, B.A., has resigned the 
fellowship in Italian and Spanish, and has ac 
cepted a position as modern language lecturer 
in Vancouver College, Vancouver, B.C. Mr. 
McLay graduated in June last with honors in 
modern languages. He was an active man in 
all university matters. During the last year 
at college he was editor-in-chief on the’ Varsity, 
and president of the Modern Language Club. 
He was also prominent in college sports and 
was an excellent footballer. After obtaining 
his degree in arts he successfully took the 
course at the Schoo! of Pedagogy. 


Mr. Gordon Laing, B.A., who graduated with 
honors in June Jast, has been appointed 
lecturer in classics in Vancouver College. Mr, 
Laing has fine literary tastes, and will bea 
good acquisition to the teaching staff of the 
college. 


* 

The Glee Club will give a grand concert 
in February, as there will be no conversazione 
this year. The club is now practicing diligently 
on several new pieces of music. Invitations 
have been received from Barrie and Hamilton 
to give concerts there. = 


Mr. James Brebner, B.A., who had charge of 
the library for some time, has been appointed 
assistant to Mr. Langton, the newly appointed 


librarian. “ 


President R. W. Thompson occupied the 
chair at the meeting ot the Engineering 
Society of Practical Science this week. An 
open letter from Mr. F. M. Bowman, a gradu- 
ate of the school, now in the employ of a bridge 
company in Pennsylvania, was read, in which 
he gave some practical hints on the best way 
of obtaining a requisite experience in the de- 
partment of bridge building. A paper on the 
Water Works Systems of Essex and Amherst- 
burg was read by Mr, A. T. Laing, in which he 
showed clearly and fully the merits of various 
points in the construction of the engine boiler, 
reservoir tank, and water mains, and spoke of 
some very curious phenomena connected with 
the source of supply of the Essex system. 


Principal Caven of Knox College will leave 
February | on his trip to Europe and Palestine, 
During his absence his classes will be con- 
ducted by Rev. Dr. Kellogg. 


The first regular meeting of the Woman's 
Literary and Scientific Society of the Univer- 
sity of Toronto was held in the college Y. M. C. 
A. hall Monday. The president, Miss Mac- 
kenzie, gave her inaugural address, which was 
much appreciated, A debate was conducted 
on the subject : Resolved, that humanity has 
been more benefited by science than by litera- 
ture. The president, after complimenting the 
speakers on their logical powers, decided the 
debate in fayor of the affirmative. JUNIOR, 


Pointers for Public Speakers 


If it is masts. and you area little late and 
the crowd is loudly calling your illustrious 
name, writes Royal Hubeil, rush directly upon 
the stage, sepanie your discourse with your 
trowsers still rolled up. It will add chic to 
your looks, and help quiet the clamor. This 
act is amusing to the small boy. 

Another very taking thing is to have your 
enuff come icose just as you are making a 
spread-eagle gesture, and then for said cuff to 

rsistently, wilfully and maliciously stay 
oose, and catch on the edge of your coat sleeve, 
in spite of your off-hand efforts to fetch it to 


time. 

If your high collar comes unbuttoned at the 
back take it coolly ; button it to the lower shirt 
button. This will give more prominence to the 
front of the collar, and add much to your col- 





oring. 
If you are a domestic man, and thus are en- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


With sorrow I chronicle the death of Mr. J. 
A. Sparling, B. A., 88, one of our best known 
young graduates. It is but a brief season since 
his voice was heard in our halls, and with 
difficulty I bring myself to realize that the life 


He was at the time of his death mathematical 




























abled to enjoy a friendly wrestle with a stove 
pipe semi-occasionaliy, you should reserve one 
of these matches until just before you go to 
speak, Then in the heat of your discourse you 
can pe asplendid effect oe your per- 
spiring brow with a soot begrimed handker- 
chief. This feat is — by girls and ladies; 
your wife especially, (whose last words were, 
** Have you a clean handkerchief?”) would not 
fail to see the humor of it were she present. 

If you wear a double-breasted coat unbutton 
it during the exordium, and when you come to 
the peroration buttoa it up again, with the first 
ae in the second hole. This is most effec- 

ive. 

Look at your watch as often as convenient, 
and wind it several times. This will show 
great presence of mind, and probably won’t 
burt the watch any. 

Take a drink of water often and contrive to 
spill most of it. 

By adhering to these few rules, and picking 
up others as he goes along, the speaker can 
soon learn to make himself entertaining enough 
to suit almost any audience. 


—_—_ tO 


Her Brother Entertained Him. 


She was not quite ready to receive him, so 
she sent her brother to entertain him while she 
put the finishing toucbes to her toilet, The 
entertainment was lively if not satisfactory. 

‘You are Ethel’s beau, ain't you?” began 
the youngster, 

** Yes,” pleasantly. 

‘*Have you money in the bank?” 

Yes.’ 

‘*TIn your own name?” 

tt Y a a 


‘**And you expect to ae it in your own 
name after you marry Ethel?” 

‘* Er—yes.” 

“Well, Ethel will have something to say 
about that.” 

** Will she?” 

‘** Yes. Do you smoke?” 

** Yes.” 

“And you expect to smoke after you are 
married ?” 


“ae ® 


Yes.” 

** Well, Ethe! will have something to say 
about that.’ 

‘* The deuce she will!” 

**Yes. You belong to a club, don’t you?”. 
pursued the inquisitor. 

** Yes,” 

‘**And you expect to belong to it after you 
are married?” 

“Well, Ethel will have something to say 
about that.” 

‘**T want to know?” 

** You play billiards sometimes, don’t you?” 
ee the boy. 

we” we 


GRAND 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


** And you expect to play after you are mar- 
ried?” 

“Lao.” 

“Well, Ethel will have something to say 
about that.” 

The lover here arose in his wrath. 

‘* Look here, my young friend,” said he, ‘‘ I’ve 
got an important engagement which I came 
near serene. -I’'m going to attend to it. 
You tell E:hel I've gone, and see what she has 
to say about that.” 

Before the boy could form another question, 
he was off. 


SEND 


Warerooms: - - 





Kill and Cure, 
“*How much better you look!” said the first 


ady. 

** Yes, I feel better. The doctor told me to 
take exercise and long rides and I've been to 
three funerals this week. Still, I hate to go 
when the parties are perfect strangers.” 


e 








Too Accommce dating. 


Chollie (glancing at the bill of fare)—I'd order 
quail on toast, if they had it, Bella, but they 
haven't, apparently; so I guess we'll have 
some plain——” 

Waiter—We have quail on toast, sir, al- 
though it isn’t on the bill. 

Chollie (sotto voce)—Shut up! 


4 


large discount. This is a rare op- 





DON’T FORGET 
The Third Annual At Home of 
WINONA SOCIAL CIRCLE 
IN HARRY WEBB’'S PARLORS, YONGE ST. 

On Friday Evening, January 29, 1892 
Parlor Games, Music, Dancing, and Refreshments. 
‘Tickets may be obtained from W. J. Kirby, 45 Brock 

Ave.; A. C. Winton, 20 Toronto St.; W. E. Fudger, British 

America Ass. Co., cor. Front and Scott Sts.; I. E. Belfry, 

N. E. cor. of Queen and Bathurst Sts , or from other mem- 

bers of the Circle. 


Messrs. I Suckling & Sons 


Have the honor to announce that they have engaged for 
one appearance in Toronto, on FRIDAY EVENING, FEB. 
12, the great Pianist and Composer, 


PADEREWSKI 


Subscribers will have first choice of seats and in order of 
subscription. List at Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ Music 
Warerooms, 107 Yonge St. 


THE BOSTON 


ROSES, CUT FLOWERS, Ete. 


Floral Offerings and Wedding Bouquets a 
Say. Choice Table and Window 
Plants. Also Decorative Plants for hire. 


J. SIMMONS & SON, 18 King 8t. East, Toronto 
Opp. W. A. Murray & Co.'s. 
GREENHOUSES, 219 MUTUAL STREET. 


MADAME IRELAND'S 


Herbal Toilet Soap 


The Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal of December 1 
says: ‘‘ Madame Irelana’s soap, which is now being intro- 
duced in Canada, possesses all the characteristics of a per- 
fect non-irritating detergent. Is possesses special medici- 
nal properties which render it very useful ia some cuta- 
neous affections. It is cffored exclusively through the 


drug trade. 


low figure. 
Henry A. TAyLor, 
The Fashionable West End Tailor. 


No. t Rossin House Block, Toronto. 





Sleighs at very low prices, se- 
lected from Gladstones, Solid Com- 
forts, Russians, Baileys, Portlands, 
Piano Boxes, Careols and other 
styles. 

GANANOQUE CARRIAGE Co., 


100 and 102 Bay St. 





SEE OUR 


SINGLE BEDROOM SUITS 
SLOAN & SON’S, 97 King Street East 


ELITE LIMOGES 


We have in these goods some of 
the prettiest pieces for table dec- 
oration yet shown. The ware is 
equal and the deeoration superior 
to any other French make. 


We have still a nice line of 


BANQUET LAMPS and sell the 
wire frames so that you can make 
your own shade if ours do not suit 


you. 





OR SALE—THE ATTENTION OF PARTIES HAV- 





ses is invited. 
ANKIN, No. 20 Toronto Street. 








J. & J. LUGSDIN 


(THE LEADING) 


116 Yonge Street 


Instruction given in shade making free. 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 





HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


———PIA NOFORTES== 


SQUARE 





Having on hand a large assort- 
ment of heavy overcoatings in 
Knaps, I am determined on mak- 
ing a clearance in the next thirty 


days, and therefore offer the above 


portunity for procuring first-class 


goods and workmanship at a very 


W°* are now offering an | 
unusual large stock of | 











WEDDING CAKES 


Or the best quality and finish SHIPPED with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DOMINION 
Choice sets of Silver Cutlery and China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 





UPRIGHT 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


117 King Street West, Toronto 








2) PER CENT. DISCOUNT McKendry's Greeting 


| TO THE 


| READERS OF SATURDAY NIGHT 


| 

‘Slap, Bang, Here We are Again! 
| celia 
|'McKendry Once More on 
| the War Path 





Having just completed the fixing up for 
| Christmas of our Elegant Basement Bazar, we 
are prepared to offer to the readers of SaturR- 
DAY Nicut the choicest assortment of Christ- 
mas Novelties ever classed together under one 
roof. Lighted by electricity, carpeted and com- 
fortably furnished, it presents a very pleasing 
appearance to the worn-out purchaser who is 
i sick of the shoppy look of the surrounding 


| stores, 
i 


| Qur Bazar is fitted up, 
not only to sell our goods, 
but to be pleasurable and 
| comfortable for our custo- 
| mers. 


ee 


Bamboo at the Lowest Possible Prices 


— 


In our Basement Bazar 


Mothers bring the little ones around and 
give them an hour of solid fun. Musical 
oxes, Mechanical Toys, &c., always going. 
See our 5c., 10c. andilc. Toy Counters, Pur- 
chasers from these counters save 100 per cent. 


Dry Goods and Millinery 
away down next week. 

Don't forget Monday, Mc- 
Kendry’s Bargain Day. 


Mantles at Rock Bottom 
Prices—40 and 60 per cent. 
off all Mantles. 


McKENDRY'S9.()2 


6 Doors north of Queen on Yonge St. 
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Music. 


I see that the Philharmonic Society has 

formed a joint stock company to conduct its 
business, with a singers’ committee to assist 
the board of directors. I presume that this is 
done to put its floating debt im a satisfactory 
shape. It seemsa pity that an old society like 
the Philharmon should have got ‘‘on the 
rocks.” Yet it was there once before, some 
twelve years ago, and the financial administra- 
tion of Mr. Samuel Nordheimer pulled it 
through to a state of comparative financial 
comfort, while Mr. John Earls, a short time 
after his assumption of the presidency, actually 
had a surplus. If the new regime can start in 
without debts and with cash in hand, the 
society ought to keep its nose above water for 
the future. Yet this is not so easy a matter to 
carry out, and when it is considered that its in- 
come is not much greater than that of either 
of the vocal societies, you have the reason for 
the difficulty. The Philharmonic Society re- 
quires the assistance of an orchestra at each of 
its concerts, which entails the expenditure of 
from three to five hundred dollars twice a year, 
which with the greater salary paid to its 
conductor makes quite a difference. If it is 
desired to engage foreign soloists the season's 
expense becomes still greater, and all the 
financing in the world will not pull the society 
through unless the dollars come in. Now how 
do the dollars come, or why do they come in? 
Either because the public are coaxed or teased 
into subscribing, or because the public wants 
to hear the Philharmonic concerts. This brings 
us to the key of the situation, which is: Make 
your concerts popular, and take such steps as 
will make them good as well. 

Few people can stand two complete oratorios 
in one season from the same society, and the 
second concert should be a miscellaneous one. 
There has been quite a discussion lately as to 
whether the public interest in oratorio music— 
here, at all events—has been on the wane. I 
think that the condition of the Philharmonic 
Society shows that the pessimists are notunduly 
magnifying the evils of the situation. Perhaps 
it would be more correct to say that in Toronto 
the public interest is waning in oratorios—as 
they are performed. And right here is the 
place to apply the remedy. There can be no 
reason why an oratorio should not be sung, as 
to its choruses, with the same attention to 
detail and finish as is shown by the singing of 
the vocal societies. Yet this is not accom- 
plished by any means. Were this secured there 
would not be a lack of voices ia the chorus, nor 
yet a lack of hearty appreciation on the part of 
the public. The great mistake that is made is 
that people are allowed to go into the Phil- 
harmonic chorus as if it were merely a school, 
instead of looking for some standard of cap- 
ability which shall never be departed from. 
The old and experienced singers who still sing 
in the Philharmonic chorus come in towards 
the end of the rehearsals so as to avoid the 
unpleasant duty of pulling the ‘ duffers” 
along. When the “duffers” have had the 
music knocked into them, the old hands con- 
sider it safe tocome in. The conductor’s time is 
spent in teaching the chorus what to sing, in- 
stead of how to sing it. Few of the choristers 
can read music ; that is what they came in to 
learn. 


* 

With a chorus, the majority of whose mate- 
rial is as I have described, only the broadest 
and coarsest effects can be produced. I know | 
that Mr. Torrington tries to draw out finer 
shades of expression, and I can bear personal 
witness to his patience and long-suffering, yet 
it is impossible for him to succeed with such 
material as he has. Clean out the chorus, gen- 
tlemen ; reduce it to those only whocan sing 
and read, and allow no others into it, and then 
attend on similar lines to your orchestra, and 
in two years Oratorio and the Philharmonic 
Society will have regained their former popu- 
larity. 


Considerable interest will attach to the con- 
cert of Ignace Paderewski, concerning whose 
brilliant European success I had something to 
say last August. He plays here on February 
12, and will doubtless repeat in Toronto the 
furore he has created in all other American 
cities, 


The performance of The Beggar Student by | 
the Harmony Club will be under the immediate 
pitronage of the Governor-General and Lady 
Stanley, who will be in town at that time. 


» 





On Monday evening the annual concert of 
the Caledonian Society, alwaysa popular event, 
will take place at the Pavilion. Those taking 
part are Mrs. Frank Mackelcan, Mrs. Olivia 
Campbell Shafer, Miss Jessie Alexander, Mr. 
J. S. Goldie, Mr. Grant and Master Bertie 
Alexander. ee 


On Tuesday evening Manager Sheppard will 
present tous Mme. Adelina Patti, the incom- 
parable, who will be supported by Mme. Fabbri, 
Signor Guille, Signor Del Puente, and Signor 
Novara, with an orchestra under Signor Arditi. 

The University Glee Club has engaged Mr. 
W.J. Lavin, the well known tenor, and Mr. 
Frederic Boscovitz, our fellow-townsman, to 
support Miss Mary Howe at their concert on 
February 19. : 

One of the brightest and smartest of our 
musical exchanges is 7he Presto of Chicago, a 
paper which a short time ago was an obscure 
country monthly, and now is a lively weekly of 
goodly size. I have just received the year 
book issued by this paper and find it a hand- 
some book of one hundred and twenty-two 
pages printed in two colors, and profusely 
iilustrated, as well as teeming with facts and 
figures of interest and value. I can recognize 
the work of two young Torontonians on its 
staff, Mr. Draper E Fralick and Mr. A. L. 
Ebbels, The former of these genilemen 
studied here with Mr. F. H. Torrington and Mr. 
A. E. Fisher, and is well equipped for the duties 
devolving upon him. Mr. Ebbels was for 
many years the outside man, so to speak, of 
the Philharmonic Society, and has developed 
into a successful ‘‘hustler” for The Presto. 
This year’s book gives some interesting statis- 
ties concerning the music trade in Canada. It 
estimates the annual output of our factories at 
8 632 pianos and 20,540 organs. Of the latter 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


instruments many go to England, while the 
export trade in pianos is constantly growing. 
The Presto hints very broadly that the cheap- 
ness and excellence which distinguish the 
Canadian piano would make it a powerful com- 
petition with similar priced pianos in the 
United States if reciprocity should ever come 
to pass, 


* 


I see by the following letter that our young 
and enterprising tenor, Mr. Douglas Bird, has 
not been finding a path of roses wheresoever he 
has walked of late. It would seem that his 
usual electric success did not travel in the 
same train with him : 

DEAR METRONOME,—Will you allow me a 
short space in your valuable journal to express 
myself regarding the criticism in an evening 
paper concerning the soloists at the Messiah con- 
cert here? Of Mrs. Burch and Mr. Barrington 
Foote I do not say anything, as they have been 
long favorably known by the public. With 
regard to Mr. Douglas Bird, who is a young 
singer commencing, I think, a very promising 
career, the general feeling of the audience was 
one of entire satisfaction, as evidenced by the 
applause he received in his solos, and the un- 
deniable recall which one of them received. I 
feel that when Mr. Bird again appears before 
the public here he will be heartily welcomed. 

I am, dear sir, 
Yours faithfully 
F. C. SMYTHE, Mus. B., T.C.D. 
Conductor of Ottawa Phiiharmonic Society. 
Jan. 12th, 1892. 
METRONOME. 


Out of Town. 


HAMILTON, 


The first sleighing party of the season was 
given by Mr. A. T. Duncan on Monday even- 
ing, when twenty-two of his friends enjoyed 
an exceedingly jolly drive. They left town 
about eight o’clock and drove about as far as 
Stoney Creek and returned to Mrs. Knox’s 
residence, where an inviting supper awaited 
them. After supper dancing was indulged in 
and those present sincerely hoped that this 
one would not be the last. Among those pres- 
ent were Mr. and Mrs. Mackelcan, Misses 
Fuller, Leggat, Turner, Dunlop, Hendrie, 
Dewar, Messrs. Beatty, Foster, Ferrie, W. 
Ferrie, E. Ferrie, Ricketts, Gillespie and 
Gates. 

Miss Brown of Woodstock is the guest of 
Mrs. James Mills of Main street west. 

Mr. and Mrs. Alex. Allan of Brockville are 
the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Travers of James 
street. 

Miss Etta Macpherson of Kingston is the 
guest of Mrs. J. S. Hendrie of Hunter street. 
Mrs. Hendrie gave a charming luncheon to the 
following ladies in honor of her guest: Mrs. 
J. D. Hay of Toronto, Mrs. Mackelcan, Mrs. 
Bankier, Miss Leggat, Miss Fuller and 
Miss Hendrie. 

Tuesday evening Mrs. Gillard gave a charm- 
ing progressive euchre party at her pretty resi- 
de ice, Underciiff There were about fifty young 
people present, and all strove to win the requi- 
site priz3s which were donated. Mrs. Gillard 
was assisted in receiving her guests by Misses 
Marion and Annie Gillard, the latter looking 
very handsome in black and pink. Among 
the guests were Miss Chapman, Miss Mills, 
Miss Turner, Miss Watson, Miss Faulkner, 
Miss Bell, Miss Dewar, Miss Roach, Miss Dun- 
lop, Miss Ridley, Miss Lottridge, Miss Carr, 
Miss Grant, and Messrs. Bull, Patterson, Gar- 
ret, Ferrie, Logie, Gillespie, Dr. Beemer, Bell- 
house, B let and many others. 

Miss May Mills has been the guest of Miss 
Rogers of Cayuga. 

Mrs. Fred Moffat of Toronto is the guest of 
Mrs. Osborne of Herkimer street. 

Mr. E. Ramsay Ricketts had been moved 
from the staff of the Bank of Montreal here to 
that of Toronto. 

Mr. Robert Tisdale of Simcoe is the guest of 
Mr. A. O. Beatty. 

Mrs. R. B. Skinner left last Wednesday for 
New York to meet her husband, who has been 
visiting England and most of the continental 
cities during the last three months. Mr. and 
Mrs. Skinner will return home this week. 

Braeside, the handsome residence of Mr. and 
Mrs. M. Leggat, was a scene of brilliancy last 
Thursday evening, when the creme of Hamil- 
ton society presented itself at the debut of 
Miss Bessie Leggat, who has recently returned 
from abroad. Mrs. Leggat received her numer- 
ous guests in a striking gown of claret velvet 
with duchesse lace, and looked exceedingly 
handsome. Miss Leggat assisted her mother 
in a chic gown of eau de nile faille with silver 
trimmings. The debutante worea gown of white 
silk crepe with white lilac looping the skirt and 
carried a huge bouquet of white rosebuds. Many 
have been the opinions regarding the belle, but 
there were so many lovely faces and magnifi- 
cent gowns that it would be difficult to give 
the palm to one in particu'ar. 

Miss Saunders of Guelph is the guest of Miss 
McGiverin of Jackson street. 

Mrs. C. J. Jones gave a delightful tea on 
Wednesday. Her picturesque drawing-room 
was much admired by her many friends. 

Cards are issued for a dance at Blackanton, 
the residence of Mrs. Lottridge, on Thursday 
evening, in honor of Miss Nora Armour of 
Cobourg. 

Miss May McGiverin left on Saturday for 
London, to be the guest of Mrs. Gates. 

Mr. Matthews of Toronto was the guest of 
Mr. Moreton last week. 

Miss Bell of Hannah street is visiting friends 
in Barrie. 

The event in society circles this season will 
undoubtedly be the ball to be given at Arkle- 
dun, the residence of Mrs. Turnbull, on Janu- 
ary 27. Dame Ramor whispers that it will sur- 
pass all other functions this se:son, and the 
young people are all on the qui vive with ex 
pectancy. 

Mrs. Bruce gave a delightful sleighing party 
for children last Friday evening, when three 
large vans conveyed fifty young and lively oc- 
cupants to Ancaster, where they spent three 
enjoyable hours over a sumptuous repast and 
romps of every description. 

Miss Dewar left on Monday for a lengihy 
visit to Chicago. 

The Masonic conversazione will be held on 
Friday evening, when a programme of music 
and dancing will be enjoyed by the large as- 
semblage which always attend the-e popular 
entertainments. 

Miss Jarvis of Toronto is the guest of Miss 
Pringle’of Hannah street. 

Mra. Chapman of Argvle Terrace will be At 
Home from five to seven on Friday. 

SYLVIA, 


Definite Directions 


** About how far is it to Gourdville?” asked 
the stranger of aiank North Carolinian, who 
sat on the veranda holding up the front side 
of his house, 

* Twicet as fur as yo’ kin holler an’ as fur as 
yo’ kin see beyond thet.” 

‘*But I'm consumptive and can’t ‘holler’ at 
all,” urged the traveler. ‘‘How am I to tell 
anything from such a direction as that?” 

“ Two hoots and a look, I reck’n,” was the 
laconic reply. 

* Well, how far is that ?” queried the stranger 
impatiently. 

* Better look twicet an’ not holler at all,” 
was the answer. ‘“Gourdville ain't wuth 
hollerin’ about nohow.”— Boston Post. 


— = - 


A Circulating Medium 

“T always make it a rule to conceal nothing 
from my wife; I tell her everything.” says 
Brown. 

** Yes, and I can’t say that I like you for it,” 
says Jones. 

‘How so? Why not?” 

‘Why, your wife tells everything you tell 
her to my wife, and my wife just hauls me over 
the coals for it.” 


NI 


GHT. 


THE GREATEST SALE 


OF 


Mantles, Capes and Jackets 


PLUSH, SEALETTE AND CLOTH 


We are taking stock and are prepared to 
close out several lots of the most fashionable 


Garments 


at 


A Great Reduction in Prices 


We must not carry them over. 


i R. WALKER & 


Very Likely. 

‘““What’s the matter, Gus?” asked Willie 
Wishington. 

**T’ve discovahed that I’m no exception to 
the rule,” said Gus de Jay disconsolately. 
“T’ve got a skeleton in my closet, don’t you 
know. 

**Mayte not,” was the comforting rejoinder. 
“Go back and take anothaw look, deah boy ; 
pwaps it was youah twousahs-stwetcher you 
saw. 


DENTISTRY. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. 0. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 3868 


D®: J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 


325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. 


MEDICAL, 


R. PALMER 
40 College Street 


Telephone 3190. 3rd Door from Yonge Street. 
D® Cc. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 


Asthma, Epilepsy, St. Vitus Dance, Diabetes, Ungina 
Pectoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesia, Constipation and all chronic 
difficult or obscure diseases. 


LADIES—All displacements and enlargements of the 
womb cured. Treatment new and pleasant. 


R. SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, 
Nose and Ear. 
210 Huron Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours— 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST ’ 
Specia)ties— Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


MARRIAGE LICENSES, 


GAMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 

riage licenses, 601 Queen St. West, between Portland 
and Bathurst Ste. No witnesses required. Open from 
8a.m.tol10 p.m. Residence, 258 Bathurst St. 


G*°.- EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


BINGHAM’S 
TASTELESS EMULSION 


COD LIVER OIL 


Easily taken by invalids and children, and readily assimi- 
lated by the weakest stomach. 

Physicians who have examined a sample now on exhi- 
bition under the microscope at 


Bingham’s Pharmacy, 100 Yonge St. 


Pronounce it to be the finest extant. 
Contains more Pure Cod Liver Oil than any other Emul- 
sion on the market. 


$1.00 SIZE, 75c. 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


CROSBY—Jan. 14, Mra, F. J. Crosby—a son. 
McNAUGHTON—Jan. 15 Mre. McNaughton—a fon. 
WOODD—Jan. 15, Mrs. W. N. Woodd—a daughéer. 
BROWNE—Jan. 13, Mre. H. D. Browne—a daughter. 
GOODE—Jan. 11, Mrs. Cephas Goode—a son. 
PEARSON—Jan, 8, Mre. W. H. Pearson, Jr.—a daughter. 
BALL—Jan. 9, Mra. C. W. Ball—a son. 
BARBER—Jan. 15, Mrs. John S. Barbsr—a danghter. 
POSTLETHWAITE—Jan. 16, Mre. Colin Postlethwaite—a 
daughter. 
RUTHERFORD— Jan. 16, Mra. D. B Rutherford—a son. 


BEARDMORE—Jan. 17, Mrs. Alfred O. Beardmore—a son. | 


M ANLEY—Jan. 20, Mra. Fred 7. Manley—a son. 
PHILLIPS—Jan. 17, Mre. F. H. Phillips—a son. 
McLACHLIN—Jan. 8, Mre. A.G McLachhn—a son. 


Marriages. 
TAGGART—MILLS—At Church of 8t. Barnabas. Chester. 
Ont., on Jan. 20, by Rav. Richard Ashcroft of Toronto, 
assisted by Rev. Chas. Ruttan of Norway, Frank S. 


Taggart cf Toronto to Clara Ambrozine, daughter of | 


Mr. John Mills, Danforth avenue, Toronto. 

BOSON WORTH—JOHNSON—Jan. 19,William Bosonworth 
to Minnie Johneon. 

CAMPBELL—RUSSELL—Jan. 18, George H. Campbell to 
Jean Russell. 

MAGEE —PRICE—Jan. 12, Ignatius W. Magee to Emma 
H. Price 

BARTLEIT—GRAHAM—Jan. 12, Alexander Bartlett to 
Fanny H. Graham 

BATEMAN—FULLUER — Jan. Robert Bateman to 
Blaoche Faller. 

LUGDEN-— BARKER—Jan. 13, Robert Lugden to Rachael 


13, 


Barker. 
FOSTER—FISHER— J.sn 13, H. Thompson Foster to Alice 
E Fisher. 


Deaths. 


DUNN —Jan., Mary Dunn, aged 86. 
ATTRILL—Jan., Henry Y. Attrill, aged 69 
MAUGHAN —Jan. 20, Sophia Maughan, aged 63. 
BOVELL—Dec 17, Julia Howard Bovell, aged 79. 
HARRISON—Jan. 20, Henry P. Harrison, aged 46 
HARPER—Jan. 16, Mary Emma Harper. 
ROBINSON—Jan. 17, Mary Jane Robinson. 
CAMERON—Jan 16, Marjorie Cameron, aged 7. 
SYMONS—Jan. 11, Dasher Symo 18, aged 69. 
MOYSEY—Jan. 17. Henry Q Moysey, aged 52 
DUNOAN—Jsan. 17, Thomas W. can, aged 45. 
KARR —Jan. 14, George 8. W. Karr, aged 1. 
ROUSSE 4UX—Jan. 14, Jane Rousseaux, aged 75. 
SM1TH—Jan. 14, William Smith, aged 71 
SPENCER—Jan. 14, Sarah Spencer, aged 74. 
BERTHON—Jan. 17, Geor . Berthon, aged 85. 
MILLER—Jan. 17, Colonel A. Miller, aged 48. 
ONEILL—Jap. 18, Anne Plunkett O'Neill, aged 72. 
BELTON—Jan. 17, Philomena Belton. 
BLACK—Jan. Jobn Black, aged 84. 

GRANT— Jan. 15, George Colborne Grant. 
WELLER—Dec. 24, Albert Weller, aged 43. 
STEVENS—Jan 16, Mary A. Stevens, aged 70. 
FARR—Jan. 15, John W. Farr, aged 37. 

RICH ARDSON—Jan. 16, Mary Frances Richardeon. 
McLENNAN —Jan. 17, Elizsbeth McLennan. 
BEATY—Jan 15, Jeanette Melinda Beaty, sged 56 years. 
PULLER—Jan. 14, Mrs. Cynthia Fuller, aged 75 
GIBSON—Jan. 15, Hannah Gibson. 
HOLLAND—Jan. 15, M Holland. 

KANE-—Jan. 15, Harriet P, Kane. 


THE 
BEAUTY 
OF 
VENUS 


Sold by all Reliable Druggists 
The Berlin Chemical Co. 


Is not acquired in a day, yet very few applications of 


Creme de Venus 


will convincs the most skeptical that 


Freckles, Tan and CAN BE 


other Skin Dis- 
colorations | REMOVED 
Price 50 Cents 


- Berlin, Ont. 


Telephone to 1127 


and have your laundry go to the 


“PARISIAN” 


Head Office and Works—67, 69 and 71 Adelaide Street West, 
N. B.—Our drivers wear uniform cap with initials P. S. L. 


BUY THB 


Celebrated Lehigh Valle 


ONTARIO 


GENERAL OFFICE : 


| 


MALCOLMSON--Jan. 9, Arthur Malcolmson. 
McFARLANE—Jar. 15, Jane McFarlane 

| OWEN—Jan. 14, Richard 8S. Owen, aged 77. 

| SEAGER—Jan. 7, Eliz. Seager. 

| SEAGER—Jan. 8, Julius Seager. 





SAWYER—Jan. 14, Luther D. Sawyer, aged 65. 
| TAYLOR—Jan. 14, E. 8. Denison Taylor, aged 88. 
WILSON—Jan. 14, Jane Wilson, aged 50. 


LIMOGES 
WHITE FRENCH CHINA 


FOR DECORATING, 


| A. D. Coffee Cups and Saucers 
Bread and Butter Plates 
Salad Sets 
|Iee Cream Sets 
Fish Services 


Vases, Flower Pots, &c. 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


TELEPHONE 2177 


109 King Street West, Toronto 
Toronto Carpet 
Cleaning Co. 
Office and Works, 44 Lombard St. 


When you want your Carpets taken up, 
| Cleaned or Layed; your Furniture Repaired, 
Mattresses Made Over, or Feathers Reno- 
| vated, 
Call up Telephone 2686 


and you will receive prompt attention. 


FREE DELIVERY 


PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 


PN Cal Dy 
J A LOTT TTD a 
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& purchase -f 220 oF over. 


COAL 
COAL CO 


FROM THE 


Esplanade, Foot of Church Street." 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Quee 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street an 


C. P. R’v. 


THIS MONT 


As an assistance to re- 
ducing our stock we will 
during this month of De- 
cember offer the whole 
of our large assortment 
of Brass Goods, in Fire 
Irons, Coal Hods, Um- 
brella Stands, Andirons, 
Lamps, etc., Jelly Moulds, 
Tongue Moulds, Agate 
Ware, Copper Ware and 
all other description of 
household necessities at 
a 25 per cent. discount. 
The stock is splendidly 
assorted and new. With 
this reduction off our al- 
ready low prices there 
can be no question as to 
their being lower than 
ever before offered in 
this city. ‘“ Around the 
Corner” is already so 
well known that it is only 
necessary to make this 
intimation to ensure a 
call from every intending 
purchaser. ‘ 


B.A. COLLINS & Of 


6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St, West 


(Around the corner from Yonge S 
OPP. GRAND OPERA HOUSE 


” Diamond Rin 
N and Jewelry 


co —"\ See our stock of all the 


novelties euitable for 
Christmas Preset 
GEO. E. TROF 
Manufacturing Jewel 
61 King St. E., opp. Toro” 


Cut this out and we will aco pt it as One Dollar © 
Ouly ene accepted oF 





